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. .V  . 


f To  the  Trader, 


Am  an  ill  Oratour;  and  ia 
truth, vfe  to  inditemore  ho- 
neftly  then  eloquently,  for 
fis  my  cuftome  tofpeakeas 
I think, and  write  as  I fpeake. 

In  plaineneffe  therefore 
vnderifand , that  in  fbme 
; things  I have  willingly  er- 
red, as  in  fuppofing  a Duke  of  Genoa , and  in  taking 
names  different  from  that  Citties  families  : for 
which  lome  may  wittily  accufe  me , but  my  defence 
dial  I beeas  honeft,  as,  many  reproofes  vnto  mee  have 
been  moft  malicious.  Since  ( I heartily  proteft)f was 
my  care  to  write  fo  farre  from  reafbnablc  offence, 
that  even  Grangers,  in  whofe  State  I layd  my  Scene, 
fhould  not  from  thence  draw  any  difgrace  to  any, 
dead  or  living.  Yetindefpightof  myindevors,Ivn- 
derffand,  lome  have  bin  mod  vnadvifedly  over-cun- 
ning in  mif  interpreting  me,&  with  fubtilty(asdecp 
as  hell  ).have  malicioufly  fprcad  ill  rumors,  which 
fpringing  from  themfejvcs  , might  to  themfclves 
have  heavily  returned.  Surely  I delire  to  fatisfic  eve- 
ry firme  fpirit,who  in  all  his  a&ions , propofeth  to 
himlelfe  no  more  ends  then  God  ana  vertue  doe, 
whofe  intentions  arc  alwayes  frmple:to  fuch  I pro- 

teft 


To  the  Reader, 

teft,that  with  my  free  vnderftanding , I have  not 
glanced  atdifgrace  of  any,but  of  thofe,  whole  vn- 
quiet  ftudies  labor  innovation , contempt  of  holy 
policie , reverent  comely  fuperiority,  and  eftabli- 
fhed  vnity : for  the  reft  of  my  fuppofed  tartnefte,  I 
feare  not,but  vnto  every  worthy  mind  t’wii  be  ap- 
proovediogenerall  and  honeft,  as  may  modeftly 
paffewiththefreedomeofaSatyre.  I would  faine 
leave  the  paper  3 onely  one  thing  affli&s  mce,  to 
thinke  that  Scenes  invented, meerely  to  be  fpoken, 
(hould  be  inforcively  publilhed  to  be  read , Sc  that 
the  leaft  hurt  I can  receive,  is  to  do  my  felfe  the 
wrong.  But  fince  others  otherwife  would  doe  me 
more,theleaftinconvenienceistobe  accepted.  I 
have  my  felfe  therefore  fet  forth  this  Comedy^but 
{ o,  that  my  inforced  abfence  muft  much  rclye  vp- 
on  the  Printers  diferetion : but  I (hal  intreat,  flight 
errors  in  orthography  may  bee  as  (lightly  or’e- 
pafled ; and  that  the  vnhandfome  fhape  which  this 
trifle  in  reading  prefents,  may  bee  pardoned , fo« 
the  pleafure  it  once  afforded  you,  when  it  was  pre- 
faced with  the  (oule  of  lively  adion. 


Sim  ttiqtM  dementia  nulhts  Rhagm, 


I.  &£» 


Dramatis  ptrflnA. 

Giouanni  j/Difguifed  Maleuole  fometfrne 
AJtofronto  £ Duke  of  Genoa. 

Pietro  Iacomo(Duke  of  Genoa. 


Mendozo 

Cello 

Biliofo. 
Prep  affo 

Ferneze 

Ferrardo 

Fquato. 

Guerrino. 

Aurelia 

Maria 

Emilia 

Beancha 


\k  Minion  to  the  Dutchelle  of 

> Pietro  Iacomo. 

I A friend  to  Altofront. 

>An  oldc  cholerike  Mar  lh  all. 

> A Gentleman  Viher. 

>A  yong  Courtier,and  inamored 

> on  the  Dutchcfle. 

[A  Minion  to  Duke  Pietro  fa- 

> como. 

J.T wo  Courtiers. 

Dutchcitb  Duke  Pice:  Iacomo. 

'Dutches  to  Duke  Altofront. 

/T wo  Ladies  attending  the  Due- 
chc/Tc. 


Ma^uerelle  | An  olde  Pandreffe. 


THE 

MALCONTENT. 


rex/tt  tenjura 
(timber. 


ACTVS  PRIM  VS.  SCE.PRIMA. 

T he  vitefi  out  of  tune  Muficfy  being  beard. 

Enter  Bsliofo  dWPrcepaflo. 

Btliofo, 

jj  Hy  how  now  ? arc  yee  mad  ? or  drunke  r oc 
both?  or  what? 

Prap.  Arc  yee  building  'Babilon  there  ? 
ij  Z?f/<.Heer’s  anoyleinCourt,  you  thinke 
l.  you  are  in  a Tauernc,do  you  not  ? 

Pr&p,  You  thinke  you  are  in  brothcll  houfe  doe  yow 
not  ? This  roome  is  iil  lented. 

Enter  ont  with  a Perfume, 

So*,  perfume*,  perfume;  fame  vpon  me  I pray  thee : The 
Duke  is  vpon  inttant  entrance;  io,  make  place  there. 

SCENA  SECVNDA. 

Enter  the  Dufy  Pietro , Ferrardo , CountBqimo, 

Count  Celfo  before,  and  Guerrino. 


Pietro,  Where  bteath’s  that  Mufique  ? 

'Btlofi.  The  difcord  rather  then  the  MuEque  is  heard 
from  the  Malcontent  Maleuoles chamber. 

F err or,  aleuole, 

Male,  *Yaugh,godaman  what  do’ft  thou  there:  Dukes  * Out  of  bit 
Ganimed lunoes  iealous  of  thy  long  (lockings  : fhadow  Camber* 
of  a woman  , what  would!!  Weeiell  ? thou  lambe  a 
Court : what  dooft  thou  bleat  for  ? a you  fmooth  chind 

Catamite, 

Pietro , Come  downe  thou  rugged  Cur,  and  fnarlc  here, 

I g ue  thy  dogged  fullennefle  free  liberty : trot  about  and 
bc-fpurtle  whom  thou  pleafeft. 


Malt, 


OUALECONTE  NT. 


M slencU,  lie  come  among  you,  you  Gotifh  bloudded 
Toderers,as  Gum  into  Taftata,to  fret,  to  fret : Tie  fall  like  a 
fpunge  into  water  to  fuck  vp ; to  fuck  vp.Howle  againe.  He 
go  to  Cburch;and  come  to  you. 

Ptetrn.  This  \Adeuole  is  one  of  the  mod  prodigious  af- 
fe&ions  that  euer  conuerfl  with  nature ; A man  or  rather  a 
monfter  j mor:  difeontent  then  Lucifer  when  he  was  thntft 
cut  of  the  prefence,  his  appetite  is  vnfatiable  as  the  Graue ; 
as  farre  from  any  content  as  from  heauen,  his  higheft  de- 
light is  to  procure  others  vexation,  and  therein  hcc  thinkes 
he  truly  ferues  heauen;  for  tishis  pofition,v,,u’dpcuer  in 
this  earth  can  be  contented  is  a flaue  anddarhu  .therefore 
do’s  he  affluSf  al  in  that  to  which  they  are  mod  affe&ted;  the 
Elements  ftruggle  within  him;  his  owne  foule is  at  vari- 
ence  : his  fpeach  is  halter -worthy  at  all  howers : I like  him 
faytb,he  giues  good  intelligence  to  my  fpirit, makes  me  vn- 
derftand  thofe  weaken efles  which  others  flattery  palliates: 
harketheyfing. 

SCENA  TERTIA. 


Enter  Maleuole  after  the  Song* 

Sec  ? he  comes : now  fhall  you  hcare  the  extremity  ofa 
Malecontent:  he  is  as  freeasayre:  he  blowes  oner  cuery 
man . And  fir,  whence  come  you  now? 

Mal.Vxom  the  publick  place  of  much  diflimulation.  ( ) 

T«r.What  didfl  there;1 

yt/.j/.Talke  with  a V lerer : take  vp  at  Intcrcft. 

rput. I wonder  what  religion  thou  art? 

MalO?  a fouldiers  religion.  (now  ? 

Tiet,  And  whatdooft  thou  thinke  makes  mod  Infidels 
Mai.  Se&s,  fc<3s,  I haue  fccne  feeming  Pie  tie  change 
her  roabe  fooft,  thatfure  none  but  fomc  arch-diuell  ca* 
(hape  her  a new  Pcticote. 

Tntro.Q ! a religious  pollicie. 


uiSong 


tM  JLECO  NT  ENT. 

Md. But  damnation  on  a politique  religion  i I ana  wes- 
rie, would  I were  one  ofche  Dukes  hounds  now. 

Pietr.  But  whats  the  common  newes  abroade  MalatoU , 
thou  dogft  rumor  ftill. 

Md.  Common  newes  ? why  common  words  are,  God 
fauc  yee,Fare  yee  well:  common  adions,Flattery  and  Co- 
inage : common  things.  Women  and  Cuckolds:  and  how 
do’s  my  little  Ferrard : a yee  lecherous  Anlmall,  my  little 
Ferret, he  goes  fucking  vp  & downe  the  Pallace  into  eucry 
Hens  neft  like  a Weeftll : & to  what  dooft  thou  addi<5t  thy 
time  to  now,more  then  to  thole  Antique  painted  drabs  that 
arc  ftil  affe&ed  of young  Courtiers,  FlatteryiPride£c  Fen  try. 

Ferrard.  I ftudy  languages : who  dooft  thinke  to  be  the 
beft  linguift  of our  age  ? 

tJtfd.Phc  w,the  Diuelflet  him  poffefle  chce,heele  teach 
thee  to  fpeakc  all  languagcs,moft  readily  and  ftrangely,and 
great  reafon  mary,  bees  traueld  greatly  ithc  worlde  j and  is 
cuery  where. 

Ferrard.  Saue  ith  Court. 

M al.  X.faue  ith  Court  : and  howdo’s  my  oldMuclcill 
ouerfpred  with  frofh  fuow  : thou  halfe  a ma  halfc  a Goate,  t*  Tditfit 
all  a Bcaft:  how  do’s  thy  young  wife  old  huddle  ? 

Bilio,  Out  you  improuident  rafcall. 

Md.  Doe,  kick  thou  hugely  hornd  oldc  Dukes  Oxe, 
good  MaifterMake-plecce. 

T<>f.  How  dooft  thou  liuc  now  a dayes  Male  Hole  ? 

Md.  Why  like  the  Knight  S.  Tatril^  Penlolms,  with 
killing  a Spiders  for  my  Ladies  Munckey. 

Pif.How  do  ft  fpend  the  night,I  hcerc  thou  neuer  fleepfl?  * 

Md.  O no, but  dreamc  the  moftfantafticall  :0  heauen : 

O fubbery,fubbery.  i 

P#fr.Drcame,what  dream  ft  ■»  v 

Md.Why  me  thinks  I fee  that  Sigrnr  pawn  his  foot-cloth:  ^ 

that  Metnz*  her  Plate:  this  madam  takes  phifick:  that  that  J 

tother  \domfuur  may  minifter  to  hctrherc  is  a Pandar  lew- 
eld : there  a fellow  in  fhift  of  Satten  this  day, that  could  not 
fhitt  a £hirt  tother  night : here  a Paris  fupports  that  Hellett : 2 

B % thcrcs 


CM  ALECONTENT. 

...eres  a Ladie  Gmtieuer  bears  vp  that  fir  Lancelot.  Dreames, 
dreames,vifions,fantafies,  Chin  eras,  imaginations,  trickcs, 
conceits,  5^  Sir  TrijlramTrimtram  come  a loft  lacke  a- 
napes  with  a whim  wham,  heres  a Knight  of  the  lande  of 
Canto  fhall  playatrrap  with  any  Pa^e  in  Europe;  Doe  the 
fworddaunc?,with  any  Morris- dauncer  in  Chriftendome; 
ride  at  the  Ring  till  the  finneof  his  eyes  lor.keas  blew  as 
the  welkin,  and  tunne  the  wilde-goofe  chale  euen  with 
Tovtpey  the  huge. 
i5«tra.Yourunne. 

CMal.  To  the  diuell : now  Sion  or  Cntrcbino ; that  thou 
from  a mod  picried  prifoner  fhouklft  giowamoft  'oathd 
flatterer:  Alas  poorc  Celfo, thy  flairs  opprefl,thou  att  an  ho- 

neftLord,tispi;ty. 

£^«4t.lftpitty? 

marry  iftPhilofophicall  EqHttto,  and  tispitty  that 
thou  being  fo  excc''ent  aSchollerby  Art, fhouldflbe  fo  ii- 
diculous  a foole  by  Nature:  I haue  a thing  to  tel  you  Duke; 
bid  vm  auint.bid  vm  auntit. 

Tiuro.  Leaue  vs,  leaue  vs,  now  fir  what  ifl? 

E y turn  all  f*ntr.g  Pietro  <WMa!euolc. 
Mai.  Duke  thou  art  a Btco, a Cornu  10. 

TkOv.  How? 

dfal.Tnou  art  a Cuckold. 

Titfro.Spcake ; vnfhale  him  quick. 

CM*l. With  moll  tumbler-like  nimbleues. 

Pt  no.  Wno  r by  whom ? I burfl  with  defirr, 

Mai.  Mi.nuoz.0  is  the  min  makes  thee  a horn'd  bcartf 
Duke  ’us  CMcnriozi1  cornutes  thee. 

Pietro.  What  conformance jrelate^fhortjfhort. 

MaL  As  a Lawyci  s bea  d, 

T brer  tj  an  old  Crone  in  th:  Court,  for  name  ts  Maqucrele, 

S1-  et  t>  my  ntiflrts  feoth  toCay^nd  fhee  de  ath  mcr  tell  me, 

Blirt  a rime ; b’itt  a rime ; CM  a<j,.erel/e is  a cunning  Bawde, 
I am  an  honelt  villaine  thv  wifeisa  clofe  Drab, and  thou 
art  a notorious  Cuckolo, farewell  Duke. 


Tear* 


CAVA L ECO  NT  ENT. 

PktroySny  Stay. 

CM  at,  Dull,  dull  Duke,  can  lazy  patience  make  lame  re- 
uenge  ; O God  for  a woman  to  make  a man  that  which 
God  neuer  created,neuer made. 

• Pietro  .What  did  God  neuer  make? 

MA,  ACockoldtTobe  made  a thing  thatshud-winkt 
with  kindnefTe  whilrteuery  rakrall  philips  his  browes;to 
haue  a Cox-combe  with  egregious  homes,  pind  to  a Lords 
back.eii'ry  page  fporting  himidfe  with  de'igh.full  laugh* 
ter,'vh  Ifthc -nuftl  e the  laftmuft  know  it;  Piftjis  and  Po- 
niardi,Pifto!s  and  Poinards. 

‘Pune.  Death  and  dammation  ! 

Mal  t i gh  tiling  and  thunder  1 
pi ,tr  . Vt  ngence  and  torture ! 
yf/d*.  Ltztz.  o\ 

•Pistro . O revenge  1 

M I wool  . dam  him  and  all  his  generation,  mv  owne 
ha..d'  ih  ;uid  do  u ; lia  1 would  not  trull  heauen  with  my 

verge*  ict  anything. 

V etr  , n tiling,  any  thing  Malemk  thou  (halt  Ice  in- 
flantly  j:  temper  my  fpitii  houids  3 fare  well, remember, 

I fo>get  thee  not/arcwcll.  £a«  Picuo, 

SCENA  CLVARTA. 


Enter  Cclfo. 


Cflpj.  My  honor’d  Lord. 

e^/<P.Peace,fpe3ke  low;  peace,0  Ce//!?.conflant  Lord, 
(Thou  to  whofc  faith  I onely  reft  dilcouered, 

Thru  one  oflull  ten  millions  of  men 


That  loueft  vertue  onely  for  it  felfe, 

Thou  in  whole  handes  okle  O PS  may  put  her  foule;) 

Behold  for  euer  banilht  Altofront 

This  CewAflaft  yeares  Duke.O  ttuly  noble, 

1 wanted  thofc  old  mlLuments  offtate, 
piticmblance,aad  fulpeit : 1 could  not  time  it  GtlJo9 


<JII  A LECONTE  NT. 

My  throane  flood  like  a point  in  midd’ft  of  a circle. 

To  all  of  cquall  neerene He, bore  with  none  : 

Raind  all  alike, fo  flept  in  fearelefle  vertue, 

*Sufpedlles,too  fufpcdfles : till  the  crowdc : 

( Stilfliquerous  of  vntried  nouclties  ) 

Impatient  with  feuerer  gouernment : 

Made  flrong  with  Florence : banifht  eAlttfront. 

CVi/S.Strong  with  Florence, l thence  your  mifehiefe  role, 
For  when  the  daughter  of  the  Florentine'. 

Was  matched  once  with  this  Pietro  now  Duke, 

No  ftratagem  of  flate  vntridc  was  left, till  you  of all—’ 

MaI.  Of  all  was  quite  berefc, 

Alas  Micrix  tooclofe  prifoned  : 

My  true  faith’d  Dutches  i’thc  Cttaiell. 

Celfo.  lie  ftill  adhcre,lets  mutinie  and  dye. 

MaI.  O nojdime  not  a falling  towre  Ctlfo, 

Tis  well  held  defperation,no  zeale : 

Hopcleflc  to  ftriuc  with  fate(peace)Temporize. 

Hope  jhopc,  that  neucr  forfak’ft  the  wretchedft  man, 

Yet  bidft  me  liue,and  lurke  in  this  difguife. 

What  ? play  I well  the  free  breath’d  difeontent  ? 

Why  man  we  ate  all  Philofophicall  Monatkes  ornaturall 
foo!es,CV//2  the  Courts  a fiar,the  dutches  fheets  will  fmoke 
for’t  ere  it  be  long  j Impure  Mendoza  that  fharpe  nol’d 
Lord, that  made  the  curfed  match  linkc  CjenoA  with  Florence 
now  brode  homes  the  D ukc,  which  he  now  knowes : Dif- 
cord  to  malecontents  is  very  Menu  a , when  the  rankes  are 
burft  then  feuffle  ssiltofront. 

Ctlfo.  I butdurft. 

Mel. Tis  gone,  tis  fwallowed  like  a minerall,  forne  way 
’twil  workc,phe  wt  ilc  not  fhrmkc,  „ Hees  re  flute  Who  cam 
no  lotoer  fvt\e.  s< 

Ctlfo.  Y onder’s  Mendoza.  'Difcria  Mendoza. 

MaI.  True,the  priuic  key. 

Ctlfo.  I take  my  leaue  fwectc  Lord.  Exit  Celfi. 

Md.  Tis  fit,away. 

scena. 


SCENAQVINTA, 

Enter  Mendoza  frith  three  or  fours  fetors* 

u^W.Leaue  your  fuites  with  me,I  can  and  willjattend 
my  lecrctary,leauc  me. 

Mai . Mendoza  harke  yee,harke  ycc.  You  are  a treache  ■ 
rous  villainejGod  buye  yee. 

Mend. Out  you  bafe  borne  rafcall. 

Mai.  We  are  all  the  Tonnes  ofheauen  though  a Tripe. 
wife  were  our  mother;ayou  whore- Tonne  hot  raynde  hec 
Marmofet,  Egifhis  didft  eucr  here  of one  Egiftnsi 
oJtecnd.  Gift  ms} 

Med.  I Egifins,  he  was  a filthy  incontinent  Flelhmonger, 
Tuch  a one  as  thou  arc. 

MrW.Out  grumbling  roage, 
hlal.Onftes,bcv/&K  O refits. 

Mw^.Ouc  beggar. 

Md/.I  once  (hall  rife, 
tJM end fjhou  rife? 

Mai. I at  the  refurrc$ion. 

}i7^o  vulger  feecU  but  once  may  rife^nd  (hall. 

King  fo  huge,  but  fere  he  die  may  fall.  Exit . 

Mend. Now  good  Elizjum,  what  a delicious  heauen  is  it 
for  a ma  to  be  in  a Princes  fauour : 6 Tweet  God,  6 pleafurc ! 
A Fortune ! oall  thou  beft  of  life ! what  fhould  I thinker 
what fty?  what  do? to  be  a fauoritc?  amiaion?tohauea 
gcnerall  timerous  refpe£t,  obferue  a man,  aftatefulllci- 
lence  in  his  prefence  : Tolitarincffe  in  his  abfcnce,  a con- 
fufed  hum  and  bufic  niurmure  of  obfequious  Tuters  tray- 
ninghim  ; the  cloth  heldvp,  andwaye  proclaimd  before 
him  : Petitionary  vaffailes  licking  the  pauemenc  with 
their  flauifh  knees,  whilfl  Tome  oddc  pallace  Lampree* 
ts  that  ingender  with  Snakes,  and  are  full  of  eyes  on 
both  fides  with  a kinde  of  inlinuated  humblenefle  fixe 
*11  their  delights  vpon  his  browe  ;0  blcfled  ftatc  what  a 
B 4 rauifhing 


LXl  A ls£\*U  J\  1 JijN  l . 


rauiflvng  profpeCt  doth  the  Olympus  offauoryeeld;  Death, 
I cornutc  the  Duke : fwcet  women, moft  fwect  Ladies,  nay 
Angels;  by  heauen  he  is  more  aecurfcd  thenaDiuellthat 
hates  you,or  is  hated  by  you.’and  happier  then  a God  that 
loues  you, or  is  beloucd  by  you;  you  preleruers  of  mankind, 
life  blood  of  fociety,  who  would  liue  , nay  who  can  liue 
w ithout  you  ? O Paradice,  how  maiefticall  isyour  aufterer 
pre fence  .•’how  imperioullie  chafte  is  your  moremodell 
face.?  but  6 ! how  full  of  rauifhing  attraction  is  your  pretty, 
pctulantjlanguifhingjlaciuioufly-compofed  countenance : 
thefc  amorous  liniles,  thole  foule- warming  fparkling  glan- 
cet;  ardent  as  thofc  flames  that  fing’d  the  world  by  heedles 
P Kite  ton ; in  body  how  delicate,  in  loule  how  witty,  in  dif- 
couvfe  how  pregnant, in  life  how  wary,  i»  fauours  how  iu- 
ditious,in  day  how  fociable,and  in  night  how  i O pleafure 
vnuttcrablc, indeed  it  is  moftcertaine,  one  man  cannot  de- 
fetue  oncly  to  imoy  a beautious  womambut  a Dutches  ? in 
difpighcof  Ph Jehus  lie  write  a Sonnet  inflantly  in  praife 


Enter  Farneze  veering  Aurclia,Emillia  and  Maquerclle 
bearing  vp  bet  fr^»f,Beancha  attending’,  allgee  out 
bat  Aurelia, Maquerclle  and  Farneze. 

Aar . And  ift  poflible  ? Mendoza  flight  me, poflible  ? 
Fer.  Poflible  ? what  canbcftrange  inhimthats  drunkc 
withfauour. 

Groes  infolent  with  grace  ? fpeake  Mdquerellefpzfkt. 
Maaa.  To  fneake  feelin0lv.more.morc  richclv  infcllid 


feeds  S\li-  cares  to  recciue  my  inrorceu  untie , as  ror  my  pate  us  wen 
qucrelks  *known:  I can  out  any  thing;  can  beare  patiently  with 
hands  with  any  man;  But  when  1 heard  hec  wronged  yourpretious 
ie-wei  da-  fwcctncfle,l  was  infbrccd  to  take  deepe  offence : iis  mold 


certainc  he  ioues  Emilia  wnh  high  appetite;  and  as  fhe  told 


of  her. 


Exit '« 


SCENA  SEXTA. 


me 


mc(as  you  know  we  woemen  impart  our  fecrets  one  to  a- 
aother)when  Hie  repulled  his  fuite,in  that  he  was  pofleflcd 
with  your  indeered  grace  : Mettdo%4  moft  ingratfully  re- 
nounced all  fayth  to  you. 

i-er  .Nay, cald  you/peakc  Maquerelle^ peake. 

Macj.  ByJieaucn  witch  ? dride  bifque,  and  contefie4 
blufhlefly  hee  lou’d  you  but  for  a Ipurt  or  foe, 

Fer.For  maintenance. 

Maq.  Aduancement  and  regarde. 

<tAur.O  villainePO  impudent  Mendo{4, 

Maq.  Nay  he  is  the  ruftieftiawde,  thefowleftmouthd 
fcnaue  in  rayhng  againft  our  fexshc  will  raile  agets  wemefio 
^<«r.How?how? 

Maq. I am  afham’d  to  Ipeakr,!. 

<±Anr.l  loue  to  hate  him/peake. 

Maq  . Why  when  Emilha  Icornde  his  bale  rnftcddincs.s 
the  blacke  throated  rafcall  fcoulded,and  fedde. 

^ar.What? 

Maq.Troth  tis  too  Ihamelefle. 

^irtr.What  laide  he? 

Maq.  Why  that  atfoure  women  were  foole$,atfoure^ 
tcene  Drabbes,at  forty  bawdes,  ac.fourefcorc  witchc^  aa4 
a hundreth  Cats. 

Aur.O  vnlimitable  impudencie! 

Fff.Bu".  as  for  poore  Fernejzts  fixed  hart* 

W as  neucr  fliadlefie  meadow  drier  parcht. 

Voder  the  fcortchingheate  ofheauens  dog. 

Then  is  my  hart  with  your  inforcing  eyes* 

Maq.  A hotte  fimile. 

Fer.  Your  fmiles  haue  bin  my  heaue  your  frowns  my  hd, 
O piety  then ; Grace  fhotild  with  beautie  dwell. 
ykf^.Reafonable  perfe61  bir-lady. 
u4nr.\  will  loue  thee.be  it  but  in  d fpighr, 

Ofthat  \tendoz*'\Wch\  Farmfj', witch  1 
Ferw'fj  thou  att  the  Dutches  fauorjth. 

Be  faithfuli,priuate,but  tis  dangerous* 

C Per. 
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Fer,  ,y  His  lout  is  linelejje3tbat  for  tout  ferns  breath, 

„T he  Worfi  thats  due  to  fwne,0  Would't  Were  death, 
^wr.Enioy  myfauor.I  wil  be  fick  inftancly  Sc  take  phifick. 
Therefore  in  depth  of  night, vifit 

Maq.V ifit  her  chamber,  but  conditionally  you  (hall  not 
offend  her  bed : by  this  Diamond. 

Ftr.  By  this  Diamond.——*  Gittesit  to  Maquerelle. 

Mtuq. Nor  tarry  longer  then  you  plcafe  : by  this  Rubys. 

Fer.  By  this  Rubv.  dues  a game, 

Maq.knd  that  the  doore  fhall  not  creakc. 
fer.  And  that  the  doore  (hall  not  creakc, 

7hf?/Nay  but  fweare. 

Fer.  By  this  purie:  - ■ Giues  her  his  pur/e, 

Maq. Goe  to,Ile  kcepe  your  oathes  for  you : remem* 
betjYifit. 

Enter  Mendoza  reading  a fonnet . 
nAur. Dry’d  bifquet?  lookc  where  the  bafe  wretch  corner 
MenfBeawtes  life,  Htauens  mode  11,  Louts  Quetnt, 
Mrf^.Thats  his  ifEmilia. 

Mend.Natures  triumph  fbeft  on  Earth, 

M^.Meaning  Entiliia. 

Mend.T  hou  ortely  Wonder  that  the  world  hath feme * 
M^.T'nats  Emiliia. 

*Anr.  Muft  I then  here  her  praifd  }Mendox.a. 

Mend.  Madam, your  excellency  is  gratioufly  incountredj 
I haue  bin  writing  paflionate  flafhes  in  honor  of —Exit  Fer, 
tAur.  Out  villaine,villaine/  > Judgment  where  haue  bin 
my  cies  ? what  bewitched  election  made  me  doate  on  thee? 
what  forcery  made  me  louc  thee ; but  be  gone,  bury  thy 
head;  O that  I could  doe  more  then  loath  thee  : Hence 
worft  of  ill, reafon  t\fe,o  ur  reafin  ts  our  Will. 

Exit  with'Maqiset, 

M end.  Women  ?nay  furics,nay  worle,  for  they  tormente 
onely  the*  bad,but  " omen  good  and  bad. 

Damnation  ofmaiikinrle  breath  haft  ihou  praifd  them  for 
*hi& ? And  tft you  Fit ia aic  vvtigled  into  fmock  grace,  fit 

fure. 
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fiire  ,0  that  I could  raile  againft  thefe  monftcrs  in  nature, 
models  of  hell,cur(e  of  the  car.h}women  that  dare  attempt 
any  thing , and  what  they  attempt  they  care  not  how  they 
accomplilh,  without  all  premeditation  or  preuention,  rain 
in  asking,deiperate  in  working,  impatient  in  fuffering,  ex- 
treame  in  defiring/Iaues  vnto  appetite,miff  relies  in  dilTem- 
bling,onely  conftanc  in  vnconftancie,  onely  perfect  in  cou- 
terfetting:  their  wordes  arc  famed,  their  eyes  forg'd,  their 
lights  diflembled,their  lookes  counterfeit,  their  hairc  fallc, 
their  giuen  hopes  deceitfull,their  very  breath  aruficiall  s 

Their  blood  is  their  onely  God : Bad  clothes , and  old  age 
are  onely  the  Diucls  they  tremble  at : 

That  I could  raile  now* 

SCENA  SEPTIMA. 

Enter  Pietro  bit foorde  drftoM* 

Tier.  A mifehiefe  fill  thy  throate,thou  fowle  iaw’d  flaw  S 
Say  thy  prayers. 

Mend.  I ha  forgot  vm. 

Tiet. Thou  (halt  dye. 

Mend.  So  fhalt  thou ; 1 am  hart  mad.' 

Piet.  I amhorne  mad. 

AfeW.Extreame  mad. 

Ttffr.Monftroufly  mad. 

Mend.  Why? 

Tietro.  Why  ? thou,thou  haft  dilhonored  my  bed. 

Mend . I f come,come,fit,  heercs  my  bare  heart  to  thee, 
As  fted  dy  as  is  this  center  to  the  glorious  world. 

And  yet  harke  ,?hou  art  a Comute ; but  by  me} 

Pietre.  Yes  llaue  by  thee. 

Mend.  Do  not,  do  not  with  tart  and  fpleenefull  breath, 
Loofe  him  can  loofe  thee ; I offend  my  Duke  ? 

Bare  record  O yec  dumbe  and  raw  aird  nights. 

How  vigilant  my  flceplcfle  eyes  haue  bin, 

C a 
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To  watch  the  Traitor ; record  thou  fpirif  of  truth. 

With  what  debafement  I ha  throwne  my  ielfc, 

Tovndcr  offices,onely  tolearne 

The  truth,the  party,timc,themeanesthe  place. 

By  whom,and  when.and  where  thou  wert  difgrac>d ; 

And  am  I paid  with  flaue  ? hath  my  intrufion 
To  places  priuatc5and  prohibited, 

Onely  to  obferue  the  eloier  paflages : 

Heauen  knowes  with  vowes  of  reuelation. 

Made  me  fufpc6ted,made  me  deemd  a villaiuc  ? 

What  roage  ha  h wronged  vs? 

Put.  Aftndoz.*, I may  erre. 

M end.  Erre  ? tis  too  mild  a name,buterre  and  erre, 
Runne  giddy  with  fufpe$>fore  through  me  thou  know3 
That  which  mod  creatures  laue  thy  lelfe  doe  know. 

Nay  fince  my  feruice  hath  fo  loath’d  reie$, 

Fore  lie  reueale,fhalt  finde  them  dipt  together. 

Piet. Mendoza ^hau  knowft  I am  a raoft  plamc  brefled  ma* 
Mend. The  fitter  to  make  a Cuckold,  would  your  browes 
were  moftplaine  too. 

Piet.  Tell  me,indeed  I heard  thee  railc  ? 

Mend.  At  wome,true,why  what  cold  fleatne  could  chofe. 
Knowing  a Lord  fo;honeft,vertuous, 

So  boundlcflc  louing,bounteous,faire-fhapr,fwcete, 

Tobe  contemn’djabufdjdefam^made  Cuckold, 

Hart, I hate  all  women  for’t : fweete  fheetes,  waie  light*. 
Antique  bed-pofts,Cambrick  fmocks,villanous  Curtaines, 
Arras  pf£hires,oylde  hingcs.and  all  ye  tong-tide  lafciuiotu 
v/Knefiesof  great  creatures  wantonneffe:  what  faluation 
eanyouexpe&  ? 

Pitt. Wilt  thou  tell  me  ? 

Mend.  Why  you  may  find  it  your  fclfe, obferue,  obferue. 
fut.  I ha  not  the  patience,  wilt  thou  deferue  me ; teli, 

giuc  it, 

Mend.Takt,w\\y  Fernizje  is  the  man,F«w:s;e,i!e  proouT, 
this  nightyou  lhali  take  him, in  your  fheets,wilt  ferue. 
i v Pitt.  It 
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Piet.  It  will,my  bozomcs  in  feme  peace, till  night. 

Mend.  What? 

Tiet.  Farewell. 

Mend.  God  how  weake  a Lord  are  you, 

Why  doe  you  thinke  there  is  no  more  butfo? 

Tiet.  Why? 

Mend.  Nay  then  will  I prefume  to  eouncell  you. 

It  fhould  be  thus ; you  with  fome  garde  vpon  the  fuddaine 
Breake  into  the  Princes  chamher,l  flay  behinde 
Without  the  dcore,through  which  he  needs  mu  ft  pafle, 
Ferneze  flies, let  him,to  me  he  comes, hee  s kild 
By  me,obfcrue  by  me, you  folio w,I  raile. 

And  leeme  to  faue  the  body : Dutches  comes 
On  whom  ( refpe&ing  her  aduanccd  birth. 

And  your  faire  nature)  I know,nay  I doe  know 
No  violence  muftbe  vfed.  She  comes,I  ftormes 
I praife,excufe  Femez.e}  and  ftill  maintaine 
The  Dutches  honor, fhe  for  this  loues  me, 

I honour  you, (hail  know  her  foule,you  mine. 

Then  naught  fhall  fhe  contriue  in  vengeance, 

(As  women  arc  mod  thoughtfull  in  reuenge) 

Of  her  Fernez.e, but  you  fhall  fooner  know’t 
Then  (he  canchinkt. 

- ■ ■■■  T fans  fhall  his  death  come  furei 

Tour  Dutches  hr  nine -caught ; fo  your  life Jecure. 

Ptet , It  is  too  well,my  bozome,and  my  Harr, 

„tVhen  nothing  helpescut  of  the  rotten  fart. . Exit . 

„ Mend.  Whocannot  faine  friendfhip,  can  nere  produce 
the  eflfe&s  ofhatred:  „Honeft  foole  duke,fubtile  lafeiuious 
Dutches,filly  nouice  ferneze;  I doe  laugh  at  yee,my  braine 
is  in  1 about  til  it  produce  mi{chiefe,&  1 feelc  fudden  thro’s, 
proofes  fencible,the  iflue  is  at  hand. 

,,  tsfs  Blares  fhapey  snng,fo  lie  forme  my  dtuife , 

»,  WhtchgroWne prooues  horrid : Vengeance  makes  men  Wife* 

C | „ ACT  VS. 
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ACT  VS  SECVNDVS.  SCE,  PR  IMA* 

Enter  A/endoza  with  a Sconie, to  obferue  Fernezes  emranoff 
who  whilll  the  1ASI  is  playing  : Enter  vnbraced  3.  Pages 
before  him  with  lights  ft  met  by  A/aque  relic  and 
(onuaidt in  .The pages 

fiat  away. 

xJWen. Hcc's  caught, the  Woodcocks  head  is  ith  aoofc. 
Mow  treads  Fernez.e  in  daungerous  path  of  lull. 

Swearing  his  fence  is  meerely  deified. 

The  foole  grafps  clouds,and  (hall  beget  Cent  awes. 

And  now  in  ftrengch  of  panting  funj  delight. 

The  Goate  bids  heauen  enuis  him, good  Goofe, 

I can  afforde  thee  nothing  but  the  poore  cofort  of  calamity 
„ Lnjh  like  the  plummets  banging  on  clockJinest  (Pitty 

,,  Will  nerc  a done  till  all  is  quite  is  vnd9»e. 

Such  is  the  courfe  fait  fallow  luft  doth  ruune. 

Which  thou  (halt  trie;  Ilebereueng'd.Dukethy  fulpeA 
Dutches  thy  difgrace)F«'m,ethyriualI-ftiip, 

Shall  haue  fwife  vengeance, nothing  fo  holy. 

No  band  of  nature  fo  ftrong. 

No  law  offriendfhip  fofacred# 

But  ile  prophane,burft,violate 

Fore  ile  indure  difgrace : contempt  and  pouereie: 

Shall  1 whofe  very  humme,ftrooke  ail  heads  bare, 

Whofe  face  made  fcilcnce:creaking  of  whole  Ihooe, 
Forc’d  the  moftpriuate  paflages  flic  ope. 

Scrape  like  a feruile  dog  at  fome  latch'd  doore? 

Learne  now  to  make  a leg?  and  cry  befeech  yee. 

Pray  yee  is  fuch  a Lord  within  ? be  aw’d 
At  (ome  odde  vfhers  fco:t  formality? 

Firft  fearc  my  braines  \Vnde  cadis  non  quo  reftrr , 

My  hart  cries  perilh  all,how  ? how  ? What fate 
3>  (fan once  auaiderettsitge , tb  its defperaie, 

Ile  to  the  Dukc,ifall  fhouldope,  if?  tufh 
Fortune  fill  deets  on  thtft  Who  cannot  blajh. 
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SCENA  SECVNDA, 

Bitter  Maleuolc  atone  dw5re,Beancha,Ern’!lia  md 
Maquerellc  at  the  ether  doore. 

Mai.  Bleffe  ye  caft  a Ladies ; ha  T. Jipfas,  how  dooft  thou 
Mac}.  Olde  Cclei  (old  Celt} 

Mai.  1 old  Cole,  me  tiiinkes  thou  lie  ft  like  a brand  vnder 
thefe  billiis  of  greene  wood. 

He  that  wil  inflame  a yonge  wenches  hart,let  him  lay  clofe 

toher,anould  Cole  that  hath  firft  bin  field  a fandrejje,  my 

halfe  burnt  lynt,w  ho  though  thou  canft  not  flame  thy  felfc 

yet  art  able  to  fet  a iooo.virgins  tapers  a fiar : and  how  doas  8 emtbf, 

lamucre  thy  husband,  my  little  periwincle : is  a trobled  with 

the  cough  a the  Lunges  ftilI?does  hehawke  anights  ftillphe 

will  not  bite. 

2?#<*».No  by  my  troth, I tooke  him  with  his  mouth  cmp» 
tie  of  ould  teeth. 

Ma/.  And  he  tooke  thee  with  thy  belly  full  of yong  bone* 
marry  he  tooke  his  maime  by  the  ftcoake  of  his  enemy, 

"Bean.  And  I mine  by  the  ftroake  of  my  friende: 

M‘«/.The  clofe  fteck, 6 mortal!  wench:. Lady  ha  yc  now  no 
reftoratiuesfor  your  decayed  l a fins,  Iockeyee,  Crabs  guts, 
bak’tjciiflu’d  Oxc -pith,  the  puluerized  hairs  of  a Lions  vp- 
periip,gelly  of  Cock-fpariowes,  Hee  Monkeis  marrow,or 
powder  of  i oxe-ftonesj  and  whither  are  all  you  ambling 
now? 

Bean.  Why  to  bed/o  bed, 

A^i/.Doe  your  husbands  lye  with  yee? 

Be  in. That  were  counttie  talhion  yfaith. 

Alai  Ha  yce  no  fo  goers  about  you  ; come,  whether  in 
good  a-  ed  law  now  ? 

M*qAn  good  indeed  law  now,  tocate  -he  moft  nvraru* 
lcniflv, admirably, aftemfliablc  compof’d Poflet  vvnh truce 
C u ns,  without  any  drinkc : will  yce  helpc  me  with  a Hee 
i txihett’s  ;he  Duke.  Exeunt  Ladies. 

C 4 
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SCENA  TERTIA. 

Enter  ‘Duke  Pietro , Count  Cel  Co, Count  Equato  s 
Bil'iofOjFerrard,  and  Mendoza. 

‘Pwr.The  night  growesdeepeand  fow!e,what  houreift? 
Celfo.V  pon  the  ftroake  of ewe!  ue. 

M*/.Saue  yeeDuke. 

Piet.  From  thee,  begone  Ido  not  louc  thee,  let  me  fee 
thee  no  more, we  are  difpleafd. 

Mi/. Why  God  buy  thee,heauen  heare  my  curfe. 

May  thy  wife  and  thee  iiue  long  together. 

‘77rr.Be  gone  firra.  * 

Mi/.  When  ^Arthur  fir  ft  in  Court  began,  —Agamemnon 
M?«eW~was  euer  any  Duke  a Cormto  ? 

‘Pwf.Begon  hence. 

Mi/.  What  religion  wilt  thou  be  of  next? 

M end.  Out  with  him. 

Mi/, With  moft  feruile  patience  time  will  come. 

When  wonder  of  thy  error  will  ftrikedumbe, 

Thy  befeld  fence^laues  I fauour,!  marry  fh  all  hc,tife, 
tfjooi  God  hoty fab  tile  Hell  doth flatter  vice , 
vMotm  him  aloft ,and  makes  himfeeme  to  flic, 

,,  As  fotile  the  T ortois  mockt'.'toho  to  the  skje3 
j,T  h'  ambitious  jhellfijh  raifldth'end  of  ally 
,,/ / onely  that  from  height  he  might  deadfall  Exit 

‘Piet.lt  fhall  be  lo. 

Mend.lt  muft  be  fo,for  where  great  States  reuenge, 

„ Tis  requifite,the  parts  with  pietie 

,,  And  loft  refpeeft  forbeares,bc  clofely  dogd, 

„Lay  one  into  his  breaft  fhall  ficepe  with  him, 

„ Feede  in  the  fame  difh,run  in  felfe  faction, 

, Who  may  difeoucr  any  fhape  of  danger, 

„ For  once  difgrac’d,dilplaied  in  offence, 

„ It  makes  man  blulhlefle,and  man  is  (all  confcfie) 

More 


CMALECONTENT. 

More  prone  to  vengeance  then  to  gratefulneflc* 

Fauonrs  are  Vtrit  in  dnjlybut  [tripes  fyefeele, 
nDcprauid  nature  [lamps  in  lafling  fleek. 

Tiit. You  fhalbe  leauged  with  the  Dutches. 

Ecjuat. The  plot  is  very  good. 

Mend. Y ou  lhall  both  kill,and  leeme  the  courfc  to  fauty 

Ferrad.  A mod  fine  braine  trick. 

Celfo.Oi a mod  cunning  knaue.  tacite. 

Tietro  My  Lords:The  heauy  action  we  intend. 

Is  death  and  ftiame,two  of  the  vglieft  fhapes 
That  can  confound  a iouIe,thinke,thinke  of  it; 

I ftrike  but  yet  like  him  that  gain  ft  done  wallcs® 

Directs  his  fhaftes,  reboundes  in  his  owne  face. 

My  Ladies  fiiame  is  mine,0  God  tis  mine. 

Therefore  I do  coniure  all  fecrcfie. 

Let  it  be  as  very  little  as  may  be  5 pray  yee, as  may  be  ? 

Make  frightlefie  entrancejfalute  her  with  foft  eyes, 

Straine  naught  with  blood,  onely  Fernexjs  dies, 

But  not  before  her  browes:  O Gentlemen 
God  knowes  I loue  her,nothing  els,but  this 
I am  not  well ; if  griefe  that  fucks  veines  drye, 

Riue's  the  skinne.calts  allies  in  mens  faces, 

Be-duls  the  eycjvnftrengthens  all  the  blood. 

Chance  to  remooue  me  to  an  other  world. 

As  lure  I once  mud  dye : let  him  fucccde; 

I haue  no  childe,all  that  my  youth  begot. 

Hath  bin  your  loues,which  fhall  inherit  me. 

Which  as  it  euer  fhall,I  doc  coniure  it 
Mendoz.a  may  fiicceed,hees  noble  bornce 
With  me  of  much  defert. 

Celfo.Mnch.  tacitK, 

Tietro.  Your  filence  anfweres  I, 

I thanke  you, come  on  now  ,6  that  I might  die. 

Before  her  fhames  difplaide,wou!d  I were  forft 
To  burne  my  fathers  Tombe;vnhill  his  boaues, 

'nddalh  them  in  the  durc,rathcr  then  this: 

D This 
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This  both  the  Iiuing  and  the  dead  offends, 
n Sharpe  fttr^ery  Vnktrt  nought  but  Aeat  It  Amends. 

Exit  With  others* 

SCENA  QVARTA. 

Enter  Maquerelle,  Emillia  stud  Beanca, 
with  4 Pejjet, 

AZ.17.Euen  here  it  is, three  curds  in  three  regions  indiui- 
duallie  diftin&, 

Moft  methodically  according  to  art  cotnpofd,  without  a* 

ny  drinke. 

2?e^«.Without  any  drinke. 

Maqy  von  my  honour,will  yee  fit  and  eate. 

Emil.G  ood,  the  compofure,the  receite,how  iff; 

Maq.  Tis  a pretty  pearle,  by  this  pcarle,  ( how  doft  witfe 
me)  thus  it  is,  feauen  and  thirty  yowlks  of  'Barbarie  hennes 
eggs,eighteene  fpconfulles  and  a halfe  of  the  loice  ofcock- 
fparrowe  bones, one  ounce,  three  drams,foure  fcruples,  and 
one  quarter  of  the  Sirrop  of  Ethiopian  Dates,  fweetned  with 
three  quarters  of  a pound  of  pure  Candid  Indian  Eringcsi 
ftrow’d  ouer  wih  the  powder  of  Pcarle  of  America , Amber 
of  Cat  at ay  and  Lambe  flones  of  M ufconia. 

Z?e<f».Trurt  me  the  ingredients  are  very  CordiaIl,and  no 
queftion  good,and  moft  powerfull  in  reftauration. 

lAaq,  1 know  not  what  you  meane  by  reftauration,  but 
this  it  doth,it  purifieth  the  blood,  fmootheth  the  skinne,  in. 
lifcneththeeyCjftrengthneth  thevaines,  mundefieth the 
teeth  , comforteth  the  ftomacke , fortifieth  the  backe,  and 
quickneth  the  wit,thats  all. 

Emil.  By  my  troth  I haue  eaten  but  two  fpoonefuls,  and 
me  thinkes  I could  difeourfe  moll  fwiftly,  and  wittily  al- 
ready. 

Maq. Haue  you  the  art  to  feeme  honeft, 

Ucan.l  thanke  aduife  and  pradife. 

M Of, 
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eJMtq.  Why  then  cate  me  a this  polTet, quiche n youi 
blood,  and  prelcrue  your  beauty,  doe  you  knowe  Dodor 
Plaftcr-face:  by  this  curd  he  is  the  mod  exquifice  in  forging 
©f  vcines,  fprightning  of  eyes,  dying  of  hairCjfleeTting  of 
skinnes,  blulhing  of  cheeks,  furpheling  of  brefts,  blanching 
and  bleaching  of  teeth,  that  euer  made  an  ould  ladie  grati- 
ous  by  torch-light : by  this  curd  law. 

Bean. Well  we  are  rsfoIu'djWnat  God  has  giuen  vs  weell 
chcrifh. 

Maq.Cherifln  any  thing  failing  your  husband,  keepe  him 
not  too  high  lead  he  Icape  the  pale:  but  for  your  beauty, let 
it  be  your  Saint, bequeath  twohowers  to  iteuery  morning 
in  yourclolet:  I ha  bin  yong,and  yet  in  my  conicience  I atn 
not  aboue  fi  le  and  twenty ,but  beleeue  me,ptclerue  and  vie 
your  beaurv,  for  youth  and  beautie  once  gone,  we  are  like 
Beehiues  without  honey:  out  a fafhion,apparell  that  no  man 
will  weare, therefore  vie  me  your  beauty. 

jfwi/.lbutmenlay. 

Maq.  Men  fay,  let  men  fay  what  the  will,  life  a woman, 
they  are  ignorant  of  our  wants,  the  more  in  yeeres  the  more 
in  perfe&ion  tjie  grow:  if  they  loofe  youth  and  beauty,they 
gaine  wifdome  and  diferetton  j But  when  our  beauty  fades, 
godnightwich  vs,  there  cannot  be  an  vglier  thing  to  lee 
then  an  ould  woman,from  which,6  pruning, pinching,  and 
painting.dciiuer all  1'wecrc beauties. 

"Bean.  Harke  mufique. 

Maq.  Peace  tis  ithe  Dutches  bed-chamber,  good  reft 
mod  proi pc rou fly  grac’d  ladies. 

£>w.7.God  night  centinell. 

Bern,  Night  deere  MaquereUe. 

Exeunt  all  but  Maq. 

v#/<Jf*May  my  poflets  operation  lend  you  my  wittand 
hone  fly. 

And  n»e  your  youth  and  beauty  : the  pleafingft  reft. 

Exit  Maq. 
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SCENA  QVINTA. 

zA  Song. 

While]}  the  Song  is  fmnng,e»ter  Mendoza  frith  hisf  frerde 
drawne  ftandmg  readie  to  murder  Ferneze  as  be- 
llies/torn  the  Dutches  chamber. 

zAil.  Strike, ftrike. 

zAt/tr.  Satie  my  Ferneze,  ofaue  my  Ferneze. 

Enter  Fefneze  in  his  Jhirt,&  is  rtceiud  voon  Mendoz .ffrori. 
zAll.  Follow, perfue. 
zAur.  O faue  Ferwzf. 

Mend.  Pierce, pierce, thou  {hallow  fooledrop  there, 
„Hc  that  attempts  a Princes  lawleflc  loue, 

„Muft  haue  broad  hands, clofe  hart  with  Argos  eye?, 
#,Andbackof  Hercules, ox  els  he  dyes,  thntds  his  rapier  in 

Enter  Aurelia, Ditfe  Pietro, Ferrard,Biliofo,  Fcr0 

Cclfo  and  Equato. 
zAll.  F olio  w,fol  low. 

Mend.  Stand  oftTorbeare,yec  mod  vnciuill  Lords, 

Diet.  Strike. 

Mend.  Do  not  • tempt  not  a man  refolu’d  ; 

. Would  you  inhumane  murthcrers  more  then  death? 
zAur.  O poore  Ferneze. 

Mend.  Alas  now  all  defence  too  late. 
t^w.Hee's  dead. 

Piet.  I am  fory  for  cur  fhame : go  to  your  bed ; 

Weepe  not  too  much,but  leaue  ibme  teares  to  (hed 
When  I am  dead. 

Anr.  What  weepe  for  thee  ? my  foule  no  teares  fhal  find» 
Piet.  Alas,alas,that  womens  foules  are  blind. 

Mend. Betray  fuch  beauty  ? murther  fuch youth  ? con- 
temne  ciuilitie. 

He  loues  him  not  that  railes  not  at  him. 

Piet  .Thou  canft  not  mooue  vs : we  haue  blood  inough ; 
And  plcaic  you  Lady  wc  haue  quite  forgot 

All 
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All  your  defeats : if  not,why  then 
c Aar . Mot. 

Pist.  Not:  the  beft  of reft, good  night.  Exit  Pietro  with 
Aw.  Defpight  goe  with  thee.  ether  Counters. 

Mena , Madam,  you  ha  done  me  foulc  difgrace. 

You  ha  lie  wrongd  him  much, loues  you  too  much. 

Goe  to ; your  foule  knowes  you  haue. 

Aar.  I thmke  I haue. 

Mend.Do  you  but  thinke  fo  ? 

Aar. Nay  fure  I haue, my  eyes  haue  witnciTcd  thy  louc. 
Thou  haft  Hood  too  firme  for  me. 

Mend. 'Why  tell  me  faire  checkt  Lady,who  euen  in  teares 
Art  powerfully  beautious,what  vnaduifed  paflion 
Strooke  yee  into  fuch  a violent  heate  againft  me, 
SpeaTtCjwhat  tnifehiefe  wrongdvs?  what  diuell  iniur’d  vs? 
Speake  ? 

Aar.  That  thing  nere  worthy  of  the  name  ofma , 
Eernez.e  fwore  thou  lou  ft  EmiHii , 

Which  to  aduance,with  moftreprochfull  breath. 

Thou  both  didft  blemifb  and  denounce  my  loue. 

Mend . Tgnoble  Villaine,did  I for  this  beftride 
Thy  wounded  limbs;  for  this  ? ranck  oppofite 
Euen  corny  Soueraigne  : for  this  ? O God  for  this  ? 

Sunke  all  my  hopes, and  with  my  hopes  my  life, 

Ript  bare  my  throate  vnto  the  hangmans  Axe, 

Thou  moft  difhonour’d  trunke  Emi/Ua  ? 

By  life  I know  her  not » — - — — Emilia  ? 

Did  youbeleeue  him? 

Aar.  Pardon  me, I did. 

Mend.  Did  you, and  cherevpon  you  graced  him  ? 

Aar.  I did. 

Mend. Tooke  him  to  fauour,nay  euen  clafpd  with  him/* 
*✓/«?*,  Alas  I did. 

Mend.  This  night  f 
tAwr. This  night. 

*^fw.And  in  your  luft full  twines  the  Duke  tooke  you? 
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Air.  A mod  fad  truth. 

Mtnd.  O God,0  God,how  wc  doll  honed  foules, 
Heatybraind  men.are  fwallpwed  in  the  bog? 
OfadeceitfuJI  ground,whiirt  nimble  bloods, 

Light  iointed  (pints  e nr,cnc  good  mens  throats. 

And  (cape  alasjlanvoohonellforthisagc. 

Too  full  of  flcame,and  beany  fteddinefle: 

Stood  (fill  vvhilll  tnis  flaue  cad  a noofe  about  me  ; 

Nay  then  to  id  old  in  honor  ofhim,and  her, 

VV no  had  cuen  fiic’d  my  hart. 

aA  .r.C'ine  I diderre,andam  mod  forry,Tdid  erre. 

Mend.  Why  we  are  both  but  deid,thc  Duke  hates  vs, 

„ And  thojc  nhomt  Princes  doe  sues  oromdly  hatet 
„ Let  them  protiide  to  dye ; as  Curt  as fate, 

3)  Preuention  is  the  hart,  ofpollicie. 

Aur.  Shall  we  murder  him. 

Mend.  lnftant>y> 

A tr.  Inllantly, before  he  cafTa  plot. 

Or  further  blaze  my  honours  muchknowne  blot,* 

Lets  murther  him. 

Mend.  1 would  do  much  for  you,  will  ye  marry  me  ? 

Aur.l\c  make  thee  Duke, we  arc  of  Medicest 
"Florence  our  friend,in  cou  t my  fa&ion 
Not  meanly  Itrength-full ; the  Duke  then  dead. 

We  well  prepar’d  for  change:  the  multitude 
Trrcfolutely  reeling:  wein  force: 

Our  partie  feconded:  the  kingdom?  mazde: 

No  doubt  of  fwift  luccefle  all  fhalbe  grac'd. 

Alend.  You  do  confirme  me,we  are  refolute, 

T o morrow  lookc  for  change ,ref  1 confident. 

Tis  now  about  the  immodefl  wafie  of  nighr. 

The  mother  of  moiftdewwith  pall'd  light, 

Spreds  gloomy  (hades  about  the  nummed  earth. 
Sleepe.fkcpCjWhilrt  we  contrtue  our  mich  efes  birth : , 
This  man  ilc  get  inhutn’dc,  farewell,  to  bed, 

1 kiffc  thy  pillow,drcamc,thc  duke  is  dead.  Exit  Aurelia. 
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S©,fo,good  night,how  fortune  dotes  on  impudence, 

1 am  in  priuate  the  adopted  fon  nc  ef yon  good  Prince, 

I mutt  be  D uke, why  i t I mult, l muft, 

Mott  filly  Lord,namc  me  ?0  heauen 
I fee  God  made  hor.ett  fooIe$,to  maintaine  craftie  knaucs: 
Tiie  dutches  is  whoiy  mine  too ; mutt  kill  her  husband 
To  quit  her  diame, mutch : then  marry  her:  I, 

O I grow  prowd  in  proiperous  treeberie : 

<tsfs  Wre  filers  clip  Jo  tie  imbract  yea  all , 
bln  to  fti.fortjbm  to  procure  your  fall. 

Enter  Maleuole. 

Mai.  God  arreft  thee. 

Mend.  At  whole  fuite  ? 

AAi/.Atthe  d:ueis:ha  you  treacherous  damnable  monffer. 
How  dooft  ? how  dooft  thou  treacherous  roage  ? 

Ha  yee  rafcall,I  am  banifht  the  Coutt,Sirra. 

Mend.  Prethee  lets  be  acquainted ,1  do  loue  thee  faith. 

Mil.  At  yourleruicc,  by  the  Lord  law, dials  go  to  fupper. 
Lets  be  oncedrunke  together,  and  fovnite  a molt  vertu- 
ouflv  ftrengtnned  fncnddiip,  dials  Httgonot,  dials  ? 

MenddNWt  fall  vpon  my  chamber  to  morrow  morne. 

Mai.  Asa Rauen  to  a dunghill:  they  lay  ther’s  one  dead 
here  piickt  for  the  pride  of  the  dedi. 

Mend.  Ferneze : there  he  is, prey  thee  bury  him. 

MOmoll  willingly,  I meane  to  turne  pure  Roc  hell 
Churchman,  I, 

Mend. Thou  Churchman, why  ? why  ? 

Mil.Bccmfe  ile  liue  lately,  raile  vpon  authorise,  deny 
Kings  fupremaciein  things  indifferent,  and  bee  a Pope  in 
Biineowneparidi. 

Mr »d,  Wnerefore  dou’ft  tliou  thinke  Churches  were 
made? 

Mai.  To  Icon  e Plough. fhares,  I ha  feeneOxcn  plough 
vp  liars:  Ft  tutnejeges  vhifmfbtt. 

Mend.  Sttange. 

D 4 Hal. 


C\t  ALEC0  7iTENT. 

M f.Shy  mo:iftrous,I  ha  fcene  a fu;nptuou$  fteeple  tuf« 
ned  to  i linking  priuie  : morcbeaftly,  the  facredft  place 
nude  aDoggskenilt : nay moft  inhumane,  the  ftoifdcof- 
fins  of  long  dead  Chriftians  burft  vp  , and  made  Hogs- 

troughs.  - ■ — Hie  finis  Pritmi. 

Shall  I ha  fome  fack,and  cheefe  at  thy  chamber: 

Good  niglic  good  mifehiuous  incarnate  dtuilf , godnight 
lia,yee  Inhumain  villaine  godaight, night  fub. 

*JFt t’  /.God  night : to  morrow  morne.  Exit  Mendozje. 

Af  i/.Ijl  will  cqme  friendly  Damnation, I will  come, 

I doc  dilcriecrofle-poynts,hone(ty,andcourt-{hip,ftraddle 
as  farrc  a fu:ider,as  a true  Frenchmans  legges. 

Ftrne.O  ! 

A/.i/.  Proclamations,  more  proclamations. 

F(r. O aSurgion. 

^<r/.Hark,luft  cries  for  a furgion,what  news  from  Limfa 
How  does  the  graund  cuckold  Lucifer, 

Fcr.  O helpe,helpe,coucealc  & iaue  me. 

| Ferrule  Jhrs  & Mai.  helps  hint  vp  and  connate s binyway . | J 

Mai.  Thy  fhame  more  then  thy  wounds  do  gricue  trie  far# 
„Thy  woundes  but  leaue  vpon  thy  flefh  fome  skarre: 

,,  But  fame  neare  heales  ftill  ranckl’s  worfc  and  worle, 

„ Such  is  of  vncontrollcd  Luft  the  curflc. 

„Thinke  what  it  is  in  lawlefie  fhectes  to  lye, 

,,But  6 Fernefe  what  in  luft  to  die: 

,, Then  thou  that  lliame  refpe&s,  6 flic  conuerfc 
M With  womens  eyes  and  lifping  wantoneftc: 

„ Stick  candells  gainft  a virgin  walles  white  back, 

„ If  they  not  burne,yet  at  the  lcaft  theile  blacke. 

Co  ne  lie  conuey  thee  to  a priuate  porte. 

Where  thou  fhalt  liue(0  happy  man)from  court. 

The  beautieofthc  daye  begins  torize, 

From  whofe  bright  forme  Tfi^hts  hcauie  fhadow  flies. 
Now  gins  clofc  plots  to  workc,the  Sccane  growes  full, 
And  cranes  his  eyes  who  hath  a follid  Skull,  Exeunt. 
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Enter  Pietro  the  Duty,Mendoz.tCount  Eq'iato  and Biliofo. 

Piet.  Tis  growne  to  youth  of  day,how  fhall  w e waft  this 
Mv  hai  t’s  more  heauie  then  a tyrants  crowne.  (light  ? 

Shall  we  goe  hunt 5 Prepare  for  field.  Ea  it  Equa. 

M end.  Wou' d yee  could  be  merry. 

Pw.Would  God  1 could : Mendoza  bid  am  haft.  Exit 
I would  faine  fhift  place, U vaioe  rehefe.  Mendo . 

„ Sad foides  may  writ  change  . Fee, but  vet  change  gruff;  , 

As  Deere  being  ftrutk  flic  tl  orow  many  foyles. 

Yet  ftill  the  (haft  flick  faft,  fo. 

Mend.  A good  old  fimile  my  honeft  Lord. 

Ptet.  I am  not  much  vnlike  to  feme  fickman. 

That  long  defired  hurtfull  drinke ; at  laft 
Swilles  in  and  drinkeg  his  laft, ending  at  once 
Both  life  and  thi f ft.1 0 would  I nere  had  knowne 
My  own^difhonor : good  God,that  menfhould 
Defire  to  fearch  out  that,  which  being  found  kils  all 
Their  ioye  of  life : to  tafte  the  tree  of  Knowledge, 

And  then  be  driuen  from  out  Paradice. 

Canft  giue  me  fome  comfort  ? 

rBi!i.  My  Lord,  I haue  fome  bookes  which  haue  beene 
de  dicated  to  my  honor,  and  I neare  read  am  } and  yet  they 
had  very  fine  names:  Phtfictyfor  Fortune : Lounges  cffanQu 
fied  fmcertty  : veryDretcie  workesof  Curats,Scriuefiers  and 
Schoolemaiftcrs  Mary  1 remember  one  Sentca3  Lucius  A* 
item  Seneca. 

‘Put.  Out  vpon  him,  he  writ  of  Temperance  and  Forti-. 
tude,yetliucd  hke  a voluptuous  Epicure,  and  died  like  an 
effeminate  coward.  Haft  thee  to  Florence : heere  take  our 
Lf  ttcrSjfee  u«  feald,  awaye : repot  c in  piiuare  to  the  ho- 
nourd  duke  his  daughters  forc’d  di (grace,  tell  him  at  length 
we  know  too  much,  ‘Due  complaints  aduuunce. 

,j  T hero  naught  ikats/afe  and [mete  but  Ignorance. 

Exit  Duty. 
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SCENA  SECVNDA. 

En:tr  Maleuole  in  fowe freeze  govene  rvbilejt  Biliefij 
reades  bis  T at  er,t. 

' Mai.  I cannot  flccpf,my  eyes  ill  neighbouring  lids 
W ill  uolde  no  fcllowfliip  j O thou  pale  fobccnight 
Thou  that  in  fluggifh  fumes  all  fence  dooft  Heepe  x 
Thou  that  giues  all  the  world  full  leaue  to  play, 
Yrnb?ndft  the  fecbled  vaines  of  fweatic  labour; 

The  Gally-flaue,that  all  the  toilefome  day,  ' 

T ugges  at  his  oare  againft  the  ftubborne  waue. 
Straining  his  rugged  vaines ; fnores  faft  : 

The  Hooping  Sitheman  that  dooth  barbe  the  field. 
Thou  imkft  winke  fure:  in  night  all  creatures  fleepe 
Onely  die  Malecontent,that  gainfthis  fate. 

Repines  and  cjuarrels,alashees  goodman  tell-clock 
His  fallow  iaw-bones  fincke  with  wafting  monc,  * 
Whilft  others  beds  are  downe,his  pillowes  ftone* 
rBili.  Male uole. 


T*  Bilioft. 


Mai  Elder  of  /zrael,  thou  honeft  dcfeaof  wicked  na- 
ture and  obrrinate  ignorance,  when  did  thy  wife  let  thee 
lie  with  her? 


Btli.  Iam  going  Embafladour  to  Florence , 

Mai.  Embaflador,  now  for  thy  countries  honor, precthe 
doe  not  put  vp  Mutton  and  Porredge  l’thy  clock-ba*:  thy 
yong  lady  wife  goes  to  Florence  wich  thee  too  do’s  file  not> 
Btli.  No,  I leaue  her  at  the  Pallacc. 

Mai.  At  the  P allace?no  w diferetion  ftaield  man,for  Gods 
loue  lets  ha  no  more  cuckolds.  Hymen  begins  to  put  of  his 
Saffron  robe,keepe  thy  wife  i’the  ftate  of  grace,hart  a truth 
I would  fooncr  leaue  my  lady  fingledin  a Bordello , then  in 
the  gema  pallacc, finne  there  appearing  in  herflutcifhfW 
Would  foone  grow  loathfomc,  euen  to  bluftics  fence  * 
Surfet  would  cloake  intemperate  appetite. 

Make  the  foule  fent  the  rotten  breath  of  luff. 

When  in  an  Italian  lafeiuious  Pallacc,  aLadveardianfeflC* 
Left  to  the  pufti  of  all  allurement,  ' c 

The  ftrongeft  incitements  to  immodeftie. 
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To  haue  her  bound,incenfed  with  wanton  fweete*, 

Her  vaines  fild  hie  with  heating  delicates. 

Soft  reft,  fweete  Mufick,  amorous  Mafqucrcrs , lafciuioua 
banquets,(inne  it  felfe  gilt  ore,  ftrong  phantafic  tricking  vp 
ftrange  delights,  prefenring  it  drefled  pleafingly  to  fence, 
fence  leading  it  vnto  the  foule,  confirmed  with  potent  ex- 
ample , impudent  cuftomc  intic’d  by  that  great  bawdop= 
portunitie  , thus  being  prepar’d  , clap  to  her  eafie  care, 
youth  in  good  clothes, well  fhapt,tich/aire-fpokcn,promi- 
fing-noble, ardent  bloud-fuI,wictie, flattering:  Vltjjts  abfent, 

0 Iihmt  canchafteft  Penelope  hold  out. 

Bil.  Made  ile  thinke  on’t  farewell.  Exit  'Bilk •($. 

Mol.  Farewell, take  thy  wife  with  the,farewell. 

To  Florence,  um  ? it  may  prooue  good,it  may. 

And  we  may  once  vnmaskc  our  browes. 

SCENA  TERTIA. 

Enter  Count  Celzo. 

Cel.  My  honour’d  Lord. 

Mai.  Celfo  peace  .howift  ? fpeake  loe,  pale  feares  fulpedi 
that  hedges,  walls  St  trees  haue  cares,  fpeake  how  runs  all  ? 

Cel,  1 faith  my  Lord, that  beaft  with  many  heads 
The  ftaggering  multitude  rccoiles  apace. 

Though  thorow  great  mens  enuie,moft  mens  mallice. 
Their  much  intemperate  heate  hath  banifhtyou. 

Yet  now  they  find  enuic  and  mallice  neere, 

Produce  faint  reformation. 

The  Duke, the  too  foft  Duke  lies  as  a block. 

For  which  two  tugging  fa&ons  feeme  to  lawe. 

But  ftiil  the  Yron  through  the  ribbes  they  drawe. 

Mol.  I tell  thee  Celz.o, I hnurcuer  found 
Thy  breft  moft  farre  from  (Lifting  cowardize 
Andfearfull  bafenefte:  therfore  ile  tell  thec  Celz.e, 

1 finde  the  windc  begins  to  come  about,  (ly  force, 

lie  £h:ft  my  fute  of  fortune,!  know  the  Florentine  whole  on- 
By  marying  his  prowd  daughter  to  this  Prince, 

Both  bantfht  me, and  made  this  weakc  Lotd  Duke, 

Will  now  foriake  them  all,befure  he  will : 
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I^e  lrc  tnamHufh  for  coiwenicncie, 

Vpon  their  icueraiice  ro  confirme  my  fclfe. 

Cel.  Is  Ferrcx.e  interred  ? 

Mai  Qfthatatleifurcrheliues. 

Cr/.But  how  {lands  Mention*, how  ift  with  him  ? 

Mil.  Faith  like  a paire  of  Snuffers  , {jiibbcs  filth  in  other 
men, and  retaines  it  in  himfclfe. 

Cel.  He  do’s  flic  fro  publ  ique  notice  me  think«,as  a Haire 
do’s  from  hounds, the  tect  wheron  he  flics  becraics  him. 

zJMxl.  I can  track  him  Celzo : 

O my  difguife  fooles  himmofl  powerfully: 

For  that  I feeme  a defperate  malecontent 
He  fame  would  clafpc  with  me:  he  is  the  true  flaue. 

That  will  put  on  the  moftatferfted  grace.  Enter  Mendott 
For  fome  vild  fecond  caufe. 

Cc/.Heeshere. 

M*l.  Giue  place, 

Jllo , ho  ho  hoi  art  there  old  true  peny,  Exit  Cdfo. 

Where  haft  thou  fpent  thy  felfc  this  morning?  I fee  flattery 
in  thine  eyes,&  damnation  i’thy  foule,  Ha  ye  huge  Ralcal. 
Mon.  Thou  art  very  merry.  (go  with  thee  now. 

Mai.  As  a fcholler  fHtuens gratis : Howdoz  the  deuill 
Mon.  teJMaleuok^ thou  art  an  arrant  knaue. 
tJMal.  Who  I ? I haue  beenc  a Sergeant  man. 
sJMtn.  Thou  art  very  poore. 

As  lob, an  Alcum;ft,or  a Poet, 
eJMen.  The  Duke  hates  thee. 
aJMal.  As  Irishmen  do  bum-cracks. 

Men.  Thou  haft  loft  his  amide. 

Mai.  As  pleafing  as  Maids  loofe  their  virginitie.  (noble. 
Men.  Would  thou  wert  of  aluftie  fpiritjWould  thou  Wert 
Mai.  Why  fure  my  bloud  giucs  me  I am  noble,  lure  I am 
•f  noblekindcjforlfindcmy  felfc  poflefted  with  all  their 
q aalitiesrlouc  Dogs,  Dice  and  Drabs,  fcome  witte  in  ftufFe 
clothes,  haue  beatc  my  Shoomaker,knockc  my  Sempftres, 
cuckold  my  Pottecary, and  vndonc  my  Taylor, 

Noble, why  not?  finer  the  Stoick  faid  j fermm  non 
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ex  versus  jieminem  rtgtm  mn  ex  fernis  ejfe  «rwndur*,ov\y  Su- 
fic fortune  towfes,and  the  prouident  chaunces  blends  them 
►>gcther;  He  giucyou  a fymi!ie:didyouere  lee  a Well  w ith 
2^>uckcts,whi!(lone  comes  vp  full  to  be  emptied,  another 
goes  downe  emptie  to  be  filled  ; fuch  is  the  ftateof  all  hu- 
manrie : why  looke  y«u,I  may  be  the  lonne  of  fome  Duke, 
for  bcleeu?  me  intemperate  lafciuious  battardie  makes  no- 
bility doubtfuli, I haue  a tufty  daring  hare  Mndoza. 

Aitn.  Lets  grafpe  ? I doe  like  thee  infinitely,  wilt  ina& 
one  thing  for  me  ? 

Shall  ! get  by  it?  Gluts  him  hisfurfe. 
Commaimd  me,l  am  thy  flaue,beyond  death  and  hell, 

JA.  Wen.  Mtiriher  the  Duke  f 
Wit.  My  harts  wifh/ny  foules  defire, my  fantafies  dream. 
My  blouds  longing, the  only  haight  of  my  hopes,  how  ? 

O God  how  ? O how  my  vnited  Ipirits  throng  together. 

So  tttengthen  my  rcfoluc. 

Aden.  The  Duke  is  now  a hunting, 

Md.  Excellent,admirable,  as  thcdiuell  would  haue  it, 
lend  me, lead  me, Rapier. Pill ol,Crolebow : lo,fo,ile  do  it. 
Wen.  Then  we  agree.  (forme  ? 

W ./•  As  Lent  and  fiihmongers,  come  « cafe  ape,  how  in 
Men. Know  that  this  weake  braind  dukc,who  only  ftands 
on  Florence  ft‘lts,hath  outof  witlelfe  zeale  made  me  hi$ 
he  ire,  and  fecretly  confirmed  che  wreathe  to  me  after  his 
Sifes  full  point. 

cJhfal.  Vpon  what  merit  ? 

Men.  Merit  ? by  heauen  I horne  him , onely  Fernezm 
death  gaue  me  Rates  life:  tut  we  arc  politique,  he  mutt  not 
liuenow. 

Mai.  No  reafon  marry:  but  how  mutt  he  dye  now. 

Men.  My  vtmoft  proiedl  is  cq  murder  the  Duke,  that  I 
might  haue  his  ftate,becaufe  he  makes  me  his  heire : to  ba- 
ndn  the  Duches,  that  I might  be  rid  of  a cuning  Lacedetne* 
tn  f/,becaulc  I know  Florence  will  foi  fake  her,&  then  to  ma- 
rie Ma  14  the  banifhed  duke  Altefrents  wife,  that  her  friends 
ought  ttreng  then  me  and  my  faction, this  is  all  la  we. 
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MtL Doe  you  loue  Mttri/t. 

Mend. Faith  nor  great  affe£Vton,but  as  wife  men  do  loue 
great  wemen  to  innoble  their  blottd  and  augment  their  re- 
uenew:  to  accomplifh  this  now,  thus  now.  The  Duke  is  ia 
the  fared  next  the  Sea.fingle  him,  k.  11  him,  hurle  him  i’the 
maine,and  proclaime  thou  fawft  Woolues  eatc  him. 

Mil.V in,  notfo  good,methinkcswhenheisflaynet* 
getfome  Ipocrite/omedaungerous  wretch  thats  muffled,  * 
or  with  fayned  holines  to  fweare  he  hard  the  Duke  on  fome 
fteepc  clifFe  lament  hiswifes  difhonor,and  in  an  agony  of 
his  hearts  torture  hurled  his  grontng  fides  intothe  fwolne 
(ea,  this  circumdance  well  made,  foundes  probable  , and 
hereupon  the  Dutches. 

Men. May  well  be  banifhcd : 6 vnpecrable  mucnfion,rare, 
Thou  God  of polltcie ! it  hunnics  me,  (her. 

Mel.  Then  fcare  not  for  the  wife  of  Altofrant , ile  clofc  to 

Men. Thou  (halt,  thou  (halt,  our  cxcellencic  is  pleafcd: 
why  wert  not  thou  an  Emperour , when  wee  are  Duke  ile 
make  thee  fome  great  man  fure  ? 

eJMel.  Nay  make  me  fome  ricchknaue,and  Ile  make  my 
felfe  fome  great  man. 

Mend.  In  thee  be  all  my  (pint , retaine  ten  foules , rnite 
thy  vettual!  powers,  rc(olue,ha , remember  grcatnc(Tc,hart 
farewell.  Enter  Cello. 

jjThe  fate  of  all  my  hopes  in  thee  doth  dwell. 

Mai.  Celz.o  did(t  heare  ? 6 heauen  didft  hcare  ? 

Such  diuelifh  mifchicfc,fuffered  thou  the  world 
Carowfe  damnation  cucn  with  greedic  lwallow. 

And  dill  dooft  winke,ftill  duz  thy  vengeance  flumbet, 

„If  now  thy  browes  arc  dearcjwhc  will  they  thundcr.Twff. 

SCENA  QVARTA. 

Enter  Pic  tro,Fcrrard,  Pre  lpaflj  rend,  three  f*ges .' 

ferr.  The  Dogges  are  at  a fault.  Cermets  H\e  herrut. 

Tier.  Would  God  nothing  bu;  the  dogs  were  at  it  ? let 
the  Deare  perfue  fafely,the  Dogs  follow  the  game,  and  do 
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you  follow  the  dogges,  as  for  me,  tis  vnfic  one  beaft  fiioold 
hunt  another;  I ha  one  chafeth  me  t and  pleafe  yon  I would 
be  rid  of yee  a little. 

Fen.  Would  yourgriefc  would  as  fooncas  wee,  leaue 
you  to  quictnefle.  Exeunt. 

Tiet.l  thanke  you:  Boy;  what  doft  thou  dreame  of  now? 

Tage.Of a drie  fummer  my  Lord ,for  heer’s  a hotc  world 
towards : but  my  Lord  I had  a ftrange  dreame  laft  night. 

Piet  .What  llrange  dreame  ? 

Page.  Why  me  thought  I plcafed  you  with  finging,  and 
then  I dreamt  you  gaue  me  that  fhort  fvvord. 

Piet.  Prettily  begd ; hold  thee  , ile  prooue  thy  dreame 
true,tak't. 

Page.  My  dutie  : But  ftiil  I dreamt  on  my  Lord,  and  me 
thought  and  fhall  pleafe  your  excellencie,you  would  needs 
out  of  your  royall  bountie  giue  me  chatiewcll  in  your  Hat. 

Tiet , O thou  didft  but  dreame  boye,  doe  not  beleeue  it, 
dreames  prooue  not  alwayes  true,they  may  hold  in  a fhortc 
fworde,butnotinaIewell , But  now  fir  you  dreamt  you 
had  pleafd  me  with  finging , make  that  true  as  I ha  made 
the  other. 

Page.  Faith  my  Lordeldid  but  dreame, and  dreame* 
you  fay  prooue  not  alwayes  true : they  may  hold  in  a good 
fworde,  but  not  in  a good  fong : the  truth  is , I ha  loll  my 
voyce. 

Tiet.  Loft  thy  voyce,  how  ? 

Page.  With  dreaming  faith,  but  here’s  a couple  of  Syre- 
nicall  ralcals  fhall  inchaunt  yee : What  fhall  they  fingc  my 
goodLorde? 

Tiet.  Sing  of  the  nature  of  women , and  then  the  fong 
fhall  be  furely  full  of  varietie,olde  crochets  and  moft  fwcet 
clofes;  it  fhall  be  humerou5,graue,fantaftick, amorous, rne- 
lancholy,fprightly,one  in  all,and  all  in  one. 

Pagt.  AH  in  one  ? 

Piet.  Bir  Lady  too  many  fing,  my  fpccch  growes  culpa- 
ble of vnthriftie  idlencflc,fing. 
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T ht  Song. 

SCENA  QVINTA. 

Enter  Mal-uole  '%i:b  fiofebovtc  and  Pi  ft  oil. 

A,fo.fo,fing,T  am  hcauie,wa!ke  of,I  (Tull  talke  in  my  fleep* 
walkeof.  Ex-'tnt  Pages. 

M iK  Briefe,  brief?,  who  ?che  D ike  ? good  heauen  that 
fo  >Ics  fho'ild  BumMe  vnon  g ream  Hie?  do  no:  fleep*  duke, 
giu?  ycc  good  morrow:  mu  the  briefe  Duke.  I am  feed  to 
murrher  thee, Bart  no  : Vf  nehz.  i,  Mendoza  h'rcd  me , hcr’s 
his  gold,  his  PiBoIl.  Crosbowe,  S word,  tis  all  as  firmeas 
earth:  O fool e, fool e,choakt  with  the  common  maze  of 
eafie  Ideots,  credulity  make  him  chiue  heirc,what  thy 
fworne  murderer? 

Tietro.  O can  it  be  ? 

M*l.  Can  ? 

fPietro,  Difcouered  he  not  Ferntz.e> 

Mai.  Yes,  bur  why  ? but  why?  for  louetothee,  much, 
much,  tobercuengd  vpo.r  his  riuall  ,who  had  throB  his 
iawesawrye,  who  being  flame  fuppofed  by  thine  owne 
hands;  defended  by  his  lword,  nude  thee  mofl  loathfome, 
him  mod  granous  with  thy  loole  Princes , thou  cloicly 
yeelding  egreife  and  regrefle  to  hir , madeB  him  h ire, 
whofe  hot  vnquiec  luB  Braighc  towzd  thv  fh"etes,and  now 
would  feaze  thy  Bate,  politician,  wife  man, death  to  be  led 
to  the  flake,like  a Bull  by  the  homes  to  m tke  eucn  kmdnes 
cut  a gentle  chroatcjife,  why  ai  t thou  numu’d : T.iou  fog- 
giedulneflefpcake?  hues  not  more  faith  in  a homethiuil- 
ing  tonguc,thcn  in  chele  fencing  tip  tap  Courtiers. 

Enter  Celfo  tt nth  a Hermits  govern  and  beard. 

Cel.  Lord  Maleuole, if  this  be  true 

Mai.  If  ? come  fhade  thee  with  this  difguife,  if?  tholl 
faalt  handle  it  > he  (hail  thanke  chce  foi  k ilingthy  fdfe, 
come  follow  nay  directions , and  thou  fhalc  lee  it  ranee 
fleighes. 


Pietro. 
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Pietro  World  whither  wilt  thou? 

Mai.  Why  to  the  diucll:  come,  the  monte  growes  late* 
A fieady  quickies  is  tbs Joule  of fate.  Exeunt, 

ACT  VS  QVARTVS, 

SCHNA  PRIMA. 

Enter  tjifaquare’ie  knocking  at  the  Ladies  docrc . 

'Maq.  Medam  > Mcdam,  arc  you  ftirring  Medam  ? if  you 
he  ftirring  Medam,  if  1 thought  I fhould  difturbe  yee. 

T*ge  My  Lady  is  vp  forfooth. 

iMaq.  A pretty  boy,  faith,  how  old  art  thou-? 

'Page  I thinkefouretccne. 

~Maq.  Nay,  and  yee  be  in  the  tcenes:  are  yec  a gentleman 
borne?  doe  you  know  mce  ? my  name  is  Medam  Maquerelle, 
I lie  in  the  old  Cunny  Court. 

Enter  Beancha  and  Emilia, 

See  here  the  Ladies. 

Bean.  A f lire  day  to  vee  hiaquareSe. 

Emil.  Is  the  Dutchefl'c  vp  yet  fentineW 
7Aaq.  O Ladies , the  moftabhominable  mifchance , O 
dcare Ladies,  the moft piteous difafter,  Farneze was  taken 
laft  night  in  the  Dutches  chamber:  alas  the  Duke  catcht  him 
and  kild  him. 

Bean.  W as  he  found  in  bed  ? 

Irtaq.  O no,  but  the  villanous  certainty  is , the  doore  was 
not  bolted,  the  tongue- tyed  hatch  held  his  peace,  fo  the  na- 
ked troth  is, he  was  found  in  his  fhirt,  whileft  I like  an  arrand 
bead  lay  in  the  outward  Chamber,  heard  nothing , and  yet 
they  came  by  me  in  the  darke,  and  yet  I felt  them  not , like  a 
fencelefle  creature  as  I was,  O beauties,  looke  to  your  busk- 
points, if  not  chaftely,  yet  charily: be  fure  the  dore  be  bolted: 
is  your  Lord  gone  to  Florence ? 

Bean.  Yes  M aquarelle. 

LMaq.  I hope,  youlefinde  the  difetetionto  purchafea 
firelb  gownc  fore  his  rcturnc  : Now  by  my  troth  beauties. 


I would  hayeonce  wifciheloucs  ye,pifti:heis  witty,  bub- 
blerfaire  proportioned,  meawinobly  borne,  winde;  let  this 
be  (till  your  fixe  pofition,efl:cernemeecuery  man  according 
to  hi  - good  gifts,  and  fo  ye  thal  euer  remaine  moft  dcare,and 
moff  worthy  to  be  moil:  dearc  Ladies. 

Emilia  Is  the  Duke  return’d  from  hunting  yet? 

U'tfuc],  They  fay  not  yet. 

Bean . T’is nowin midffofday. 

I'm,  How  beares  the  Dutch elfe  with  this  blemifh  now? 

Aiacj.  Faith  boldly,  ftrongly  defies  defame,  asonethat 
baza  Duke  to  her  father.  And  there’s  a note  to  you, be  fine 
of  aflowt  friend  in  a corner,  that  may  alwayes  awe  your 
h sband  Marke  the  hauior  of  the  Duchefie  now,(hee  dares 
defame, cries,  Duke, do  whatthou  canil,  He  quite  mine  ho- 
nour : nay,  as  one  confirmed  in  herowne  vertue  againfl  ten- 
tlio'jfand  mouthes  that  mutter  her  difgrace,  fhce’s  prefently 
for  daunccs.  inter  Fcrrard 

Bean.  For  daunccs? 

Tilacj.  Mod  true.  „ 

E mil.  Mo  ft  fl  range  : fee , hecre'smyferuantyong  Ter- 
m'd : How  many  feruants  thinkefi  thou  I haue , Maqua- 
rclle? 

32 aej.  The  more  the  merrier  : t’was  well  /aide,  vfeyour 
fervants  asyoudoeyourfinockes , haue  many,  vie  one,  and 
change  often,  for  that’s  mod  fweetc  and  com  dike. 

Ferrar.  Saue  ye  faire  Ladies,  is  the  Duke  returned? 

Bean  Sweet  fir,  no  voice  ofhimasyetinCouit. 

Fer,  T is  very  ftrangc. 

Bean.  An.!  how  hkeyou  mv feruant,  Maquarclle? 

CPrlacj.  I thinke  hce  collide  hardely  diawe  Vtyffes  bowca. 
but  by  my  fidelity,  were  his  nofc  narrower  , hiseyesbroa- 
der,  lm  handes  thinner,  his  lippes  thicker,  hislegges  bigger, 
his  feetelefler.his  haire  blacker,  and  his  teeth  whiter, he  were 
a tollei  abl ' fweetc  youth  yfaith.  And  hee  will  conic  to  my 
Chamber, I will  reade  him  the  fortune  of  his  beard. 

Cornets  found. 
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Ter.  Not  yet  returnee  T feare,but 
The  DutchelTeapprochcth. 

Enter  Mendoza  fupporting  the  Dutchejfe:  Guerrino: 
the  Ladies  that  are  on  the  jlage  rife  : Ferrard 
Vfhers  in  the  Dutchejfe , and  then  takes  a 
Lady  to  treacle  a meafure, 

SCENA  SECVNDA. 

Aar.  We  will  daunce, muficke,  we  will  daunce. 

Caer,  Les  quanto  (Ladie)  pen/er  hien,pajfa  regie , o xBeatt- 
chaes  brawle. 

Aur,  We  haue  forgot  the  brawle. 

Ter,  So  foone?  t’is  wonder.? 

Guer.  Why,t‘bbuttwofingles  on  the  left,  two  on  the 
right,  three  doubles  forward,  a trauerfeof  fixe  round.-do  this 
twice,  three  Angles  fide , gailiard  tricke  of  twenty , curranto 
pace  5 a figure  of  eight,  three  Angles  broken  downe,  come 
Vp>  tneetetwo  doubles,  fall  backe,and  then  honor, 

ecAur.  O Dedaius ! thy  maze,  I haue  quite  forgot  it. 

May.  Tiuft  me  fo  haue  I,  fauing  thefalling  backe , and 
then  honor.  Enter  Trepajfo. 

Aur.  Muficke,  mufteke. 

Prep,  Who  faw  the  Duke?  the  Duke?  Enter  Equato. 

Aur.  Muficke. 

The  Duke,  is  the  Dukereturned.? 

Aur.  Muficke.  Enter  Cello. 

Celf.  The  Duke  is  either  quite  inuifiblc,  or  elfeis  not. 

Aur.  We  are  not  pleafde  with  your  intrufion  vpon  our 
priuatc  retirement:  we  are  not  pleafde: you  haue  forgot  your 
felues. 

Enter  a Page. 

Celfo.  Boy,  thy  Maifter:  where’s  the  Duke? 

Paga.  Alas , I left  him  burying  the  earth  with  his  fpread 
soylefielimbcs.'he  told  me, he  was  heauy, would  flecpe,badc 
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ir.e  vvalkc  off,  for  that  the  ft  length  of  fantafie  oft  made  him 
talkc  in  his  dreames : I ftrait  obeied,  nor  euer  faw  him  fince: 
but,  where  fo  e> e he  is,  hec’s  fad. 

csfur.  Mufickc,  found  high,  as  is  our  heart,  found  high, 

SCENA  TERTIA 

Cuter  Maleuole,  and  Pietro  di-fguifeel 'life  an  Hermit , 

tSAal.  f he  Duke,  peace,  the  Duke  is  dead, 

Aur.  Muficke. 

Trial.  Is’t  Mufickc? 

Ulfen.  Giucproofc. 

Ter.  How? 

Cel.  Where? 

CPre.  When? 

AM.  Reft  in  peace,  as  the  Duke  duz,  quietly  fitte : for, 
my  owne  part,  I beheld  him  but  dead, thats  alls  marry  here’s 
one  C3n  giue  you  a more  particular  account  of  him, 

C JMen.  Speakeholy  father,  nor  let  any  brow  within  this 
prefence  fright  thee  from  the  trueth  rfpeake  confidently  and 
freely. 

Aur.  We  attend, 

‘Tietro.  Now  had  the  mounting  Suns  al- ripening  wings 
Swept  the  cold  fweat  of  nightfrom  earths  danke  bread, 
When  I ( whom  men  call  Hermit  of  the  Rocke) 

Rorfooke  my  Cell,  and  clamberd  vp  a cliffe, 

A gain  ft  whefe  Rafe,  the  heady  Heptane  dafht 
His high  curl  d browes:there  t’was  I eafde  my  limbes, 
When  Ice,  my  entrailes  melted  with  the  moane 
Some  one,  who  farre  boue  me  was  climbde,  did  make 
1 fhall  offend. 

TYlen.  Not 

Aur.  On. 

THetro.  M e thinks  I heare  him  yet,  O fc  male  faith! 

C oe  few  the  mgr  ate  full  fand , and  Icue  a woman  : 

And  doe  I line  to  be  the  skoffe  of  men, 

To  be  their  wittail  cuckold,  cuert'to  hugge  my  poyfon? 

Thou 
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Thouknoweft  O truth! 

Sooner  hard  fteele  will  melt  with  Southernc  winds 
A Seamans  whiffle  calrne  the  Ocean} 

A towne  on  fire  be  extinft  with  teares. 

Then  women  vow’d  to  blufhlefte  impudence. 

With  fweete  behauiour  and  loft  minioning, 

Will  turne  from  that  where  appetite  is  fixt. 

0 powrefull  bloud.'  how  thou  doff  flaue  their  foule? 

1 wafhtan£thiop,who  forrecompence 
Sully  de  my  name.  And  mu  ft  I then  be  forc’d 
To  walke.to  liue  thus  blacker  muft, muft,fie. 

He  that  can  beare  with  >mfl,  he  cannot  die » 

With  that  he  figh’d  too  paffionatcly  deepe. 

That  the  dull  ayre  even  groand?at  laft  he  cries: 

Sinke  fharae  infeas.finke  deepe  enough/o  dies- 
For  then  I viewd  his  body  fall  and  fowfe 
Into  the  fomy  maine,0  then  I faw 

That  which  me  thinks  I fee.it  was  the  Duke. 

Whomeftraight  the  nicer  ftomackt  k a 
Belchtvp:butthen. 

Mat.  Then  came  I in.but  las  all  was  too  late. 

For  euen  ftraight  he  funke. 

Pietro  Such  was  the  Dukes  fad  fate. 

Cel.  A better  fortune  to  our  Duke  Mendoza. 

Omnes , UHendoza:  Cornets  florifli, 

Enter  a guard. 

Men.  A guard.a  guard, we  full  of  hartie  teares, 
for  our  good  fathers  lode. 

For  fo  we  well  may  call  him: 

Who  did  befeech  your  loues, for  our  fucccffion. 

Cannot  fo  lightly  ouer-iumpe  his  deat  h 

As  leaue  his  woes  revcngieffe:*woman  of fhatnc,  * To  Aurelia 

We  banifh  thee  for  euer  to  the  place. 

From  whence  this  good  man  comes, 

Nor  permit  on  death  vnto  the  body  any  ornament: 

But  bafe  as  was  thy  life, depart  away. 
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Aur,  Vngratefull.  "Men.  Away. 

Aur,  Villains  heare  me. 

Prepaffe  and  G uerino  leaae  away  the  Dutcbet. 

Men.  Begone,  tny  LordcsaddrelH  to  publique  counfcll, 
Tismoftiit, 

T be  trainc  of  Fortune  is  borne  Vp  by  wit. 

Away,onr  prefence  (ball  be  hidden, hafle. 

All  depart  fatting  Mendoza,  Maleuolc,<wd  Pietro. 

Mai.  Now  you  egregious  dcuill,  Ha  ye  murtbering  Po- 
lititian,  liow  doll  Duke?  how  doll  looke  now?brauc  Duke 
y faith. 

Men.  How  did  you  kill  him? 

Mai,  Slatted  his  braines  out,  then  fowfthiroin  the  bri- 
nk fea. 

Cl  fen.  Braind  him  and  drownd  him  too? 

Mai.  O twas  beft/ure  worker 
For. he  that  flnkes  a great  wan,  let  him  flrike  home , or  elfe  ware, 
hetle  proue  no  man : fhoulder  net  a hug*  fellow , zmlejfeyou  may 
be fure  to  lay  him  in  the  kenned. 

Men.  A moft  found  brainepan: 

He  make  you  both  Emperours. 

Mai.  Make  vs  thrifl:ians,make  vs  ehrillians. 

Men.  He  hoift  ye,  ye  fhall  mount. 

Mai.  T o the  gallows  fay  ye? Conic : Premium  incertum 
petit  certumfcelnt.  How  Hands  the  Progrefle.? 

Men.  Heere,takemy  ring vnto  the  Citadcll, 

Hauc  entrance  to  Maria  the  graue  Dutches 
Ofbanifht  Altofiont. Tell  her  weloue  her: 

Oruit  no  circumflance  to  grace  our  perfonf doo’t) 

Mai.  Ille  make  an  excellent  pander:  Duke  farewell, due 
aducDuke.  Exit  Maleuole. 

Men.  Take  Maejuarelle  with  thee*, for  t’is  found. 

None  cuts  a Diamon,  but  a Diamound. 

Her mit, thou  art  a man  for  me,my  confeflor, 

O thou  fclc&edfpii  it, borne  for  my  good, 

Sure  thouwouldft  make  an  excellent  cider  in  a deformed 
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Church. 

Come, we  muft  be  in  ward, thou  and  I all  one. 

: Pietro  I am  glad  I was  ordained  for  yce. 

"Men.  Go  to  then , thou  muft  know, that  C MaUuole  is  a 
ftrangcvillainc:  dangerous,  verie  dangerous : you  fee  how 
broade  afpeakes,  agrofe-jawde  rogue,  I would  hauethcc 
poifon  him  .•  hees  like  a korne  vpon  my  great  toe,  I cannot 
goeforhira  : heemuftbekoredout : hec  muft,  wilt  doo’t 
ha.? 

“Pietro  Any  thing.any  thing. 

Men,  Heart  of  my  life,  thus  then  to  the  Citadell, 

Thou  (halt  confort  with  this  Maleuolet 
There  bceing  at  fupper, poifon  him, 

It  fhall  be  laid  vpon  Maria, who  yeeldes  loue,or  dies: 

Skud  quicke. 

Like  lightninggood  deed.es  crawleflnt  mifehiefe flies , 

Enter  Malcuole.  Exit  Pietro. 

Mai.  Your  diuelftiips  ringhazno  vertue,  thcbufFe-cap« 
taine,the  fallo-weftfalian  gamon-faced  zaza,cries 
ftand  out, muft  haue  aftifter  warrant,  or  no  paffeintothe 
caftle  of  comfort. 

Men:  Commaund our fodaine Letter  : notenter?  fhat, 
what  place  is  there  in  Genoa , but  thou  /Halt  into  my  heart, 
into  my  very  heart:  come,  lets  loue,  wemuft  lone,  we  two, 
foule  and  body. 

Mai.  How  didft  like  the  Hermitc  ? A ftrange  Hermite 
firrah. 

Men.  A dangerous  fellow, very’  perilous:hc  muft  die. 

Mai.  I,  he  muft  die. 

Men.  Thouft  kill  hiixvwe  are  wife, we  muft  be  wife, 

Mai.  Andprouident. 

Men,  Yeaprouidentibewarean  hypocrite. 
oAf  Church  man  once  corrupted, oh  auoyde 
A fellow  that  makes  Religion  htsflawking  horfe,  (Jhootes  vnder 
He  breeder  a plague:  thou  [halt  poifon  him. 

(JldaL  Ho, as  wondrous  necdTary: how? 


Men . 


lMALK content. 

Pier.,  You  both  go  ioyntly  to  the  Citadel!,, 

There  Tup, there  poifon  him.-and  Maria, 

Becaufe  ihe  is  our  oppofite,  (hall  beare 
T he  lad  hifpcft,  on  which  lire  dies,  or  loues  vs. 

PUl.  I runn?,  Exit  Malcuolc 

Elen.  We  that  are  great, our foie  felfe  good 'ft ill  mottes  vs. 
They  ihall  die  both,  for  their  deferts  craues  more 
Than  we  can  reconipence,  their  prcfence  ftill 
Imbraides  our  fortunes  with  beholdingncfle, 

Which  wc  abhorre,!ike  deedc,not  doer:  then  conclude, 
They  liue  not  to  cry  out  ingratitude. 

One  ftteke  burnes  tether,  fteele  cuts  fteele  alone: 

Tie  good  truji few:  but  O,  tis  befttrujl  none. 

Exit  Mendoza 
SCENA  CLVARTA. 

Enter  Maleuo!e<t»<a/Pictro  ftilldifguifed,  at  fetteralldoores, 

LMal.  How  do  you/hovv  dooft  duke? 

"Pietro  O let  the  laft  day  fall  , drop,  drop  in  our  curfed 
Let  heauen  vnclafp  it  felfc,  vomit  forth  flames.*  (heads/ 

2 \lal,  O do  not  rand,do  not  turnc  player,  theres  more  of 
them,  than  can  well  live  one  by  another  already, 
What.artan  infideil  ft  ill/ 

Pietro  I am  amazde,  ftrucke  in  a fwownc  with  wonder? 
I am  commanded  to  poifon  thee. 

Plat.  I am  commanded  to  poifon  thee, at  fupper. 

Pietro  At  fupper? 

Tiled,  In  the  Citadel!. 

Pietro  In  the  Citadel!? 

Mai.  Crofle  capers, trickes/truth, a heauen  he  would  dif- 
charge  vs  asboyes  do  elderne  guns , one  pellet  to  ftrikc  out 
another.*ofwhat  faith  art  now/ 

Pietro  All  is  damnation,  wickednesextrcamcjthcre is  no 
faith  in  man, 

Mai  Men,  In  none  but  vfurers  and  brokers,  they  deceiue  no 
man,  men  take  vm  for  bloud- fuckers,  and  fo  they  arc : now 
God  dcl.ucr  me  from  my  friends. 
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Pietro  Thy  friends? 

Mai.  Yes , from  my  friends , for  from  mine  enemies  He 
deliuer  myfelfe,  O,  cut-throate  friendlhippeis  the  ranckefi 
villanie,  marke  this  Mendoza , marke  him  for  a villaine  : but 
heauen  will  fend  a plague  vpon  him  for  a rogue. 

Pietro  O world! 

Mai.  World?  Tis  the  onely  region  of  Death,  thegrea- 
tefl  Ihop  of  the  Diuell , thecruelft  prifon  ofmen,  out  of  the 
which  none  paffe  without  paying  their  deareft  breath  for  a. 
fee,  theres  nothing  perfeft  in  it,  but  extreame  extreamc  ca- 
Iamitie/uch  as  comes  yonder. 

SCENA  QUINTA. 

faster  Ant (Xiz.two  Holberts  before  .and  two  after. 

Jupportedhy  Cello  Ferrard,  Aurelia 

in  bafe  mourning  attire. 

Aur.  To  banilhment,led  on  to  banilhmenc. 

Pietro.  Lady,  the  bleflcdnclTe  of  repentance  to  you. 

Ah,  Why/why?  I can  defire  nothing  but  death,  nor  dc- 
ferue  any  thing  but  hell. 

If  heauen  Ihould  giuc  fufficiencie  ofgrace 
T o cleere  my  foule.it  would  make  heauen  gracelefle: 

My  finnes  would  make  the  ftocke  of  mercie  poorc. 

Oh  they  would  tyerheauensgoodnefl'e  torcclaime  them.* 
Iudgement  is  iuft  yet  from  that  vaft  villaine: 

But  fure  he  lhall  not  miffe  fad  punilhmcnt, 

Fore  he  lhall  rule.On  to  my  Cell  oflhame. 

* Pietro  My  Cell  tis  Lady, where  inftced  of  Maskes, 
Mufique,Tilts,Tournies,and  fuch  courtlike  (hewes, 

The  hollow  murmure  of  the  ehecklefle  windes 
Shall  groane  againe,whilft  the  vnquiet  fea 
Shakes  the  whole  rocke  with  foamy  battery: 

There  Vlherlefle  the  ayre  comes  in  and  out: 

The  reumy  vault  will  force  your  eyes  to  weepe, 

Whilft  you  behold  true  delegation; 

A rocky  barrenneffe  lhall  pierce  your  eyes, 
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Where  all  at  once  one  reaches, where  he  {lands, 

With  brovves  the  roofe.both  wallcs  with  both  his  hands, 
Anr,  It  is  too  good.blcftcd  fpiritoftny  Lord, 

O :n  what  orbe  {c>  ere  thy  foule  is  thron’d, 

Behold  me  worthily  moft  mifrablc: 

O let  the  anguifh  of  my  contrite  rpirir, 

Inrreatc  fome  rcconcibtion: 

Ifr.ot.O  ioyjtriumph  inmy  iuft  giiefe, 

Death  is  the  end  of  wees, and t cares  rehefe. 

'Ttetro  Belike  your  Lord  not  lou’d ycu.was  vnkinde, 

Aur.  O heaueu/ 

A s the  foule  loti’d  the  body  ,fo  Ion ’d  he, 

Twas  death  to  him  to  part  my  prefence, 

Heauen  to  fee  me  pleafed: 

Yet  I like  to  a wretch  given  ore  to  hell, 

Brake  al!  the  facred  rites  of  marriage, 

T o clippe  a bafe  vngentle  faithlefle  villaine: 

O God,a  very  Pagan  reprobate/ 

Whatfhould  I lay/rngratefulfthrowcsmeout* 

For  wliom  1 loft  foule, body, fame,and  honor; 

But  tis  mod  fit:  why  fhould  a better  fate 
Attend  on  any,whoforfake  chafte  fticetes. 

Fly  the  imbraceofa  deuoted  heart, 
loynd  by  a folemnc  vow  fore  God  and  man, 

To  taftethebrackifii  bloud  cfbcaftly  laft, 

In  an  adulterous  touch?  Oh  rauenous  immedeftv, 

Infitiatc  impudence  of appetite: 

Looke,beere  sjoar  endfor  tnarke  ivhat  ftp  in  dufl, 

What  finne  in  good,  evenfo  much  lotte  in  tuff 
Joy  to  thy  ghoft,fweete  Lord, pardon  to  me. 

(fel.  It  is  the  Dukes  pleafure  this  night  you  reft  in  court. 
Anr.  Soule  lurkeinftiades,runfliamefrom  brightfomc 
In  night  the  blind  man  mijfeth  not  his  eies.  exit,  (skies, 
2W<»4  Do  not  weepe  kind  cuckold, tale  comfort  man, thy 
betters  hauc  becne  Beccoes  : Agamemnon  Emperour  of all 
the  merry  Greekes,  that  tickled  all  the  true  Troyans,  was  x 
fermtCf 
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Cortwto : Prince  Arthur  that  cut  offtwelue  Kings  bcardcs. 

Was  a Cornttto : Hercules,  whofc  backe  bore  vp  heauen,  and 
got  forty  wenches  with  child  in  one  night, 

'Pietro  Nay,t’was  fifty. 

UVfal.  Faith  forties  enow  a confcience,  yet  was  a Cornutc: 
patience,  mifehiefegrowes  prowde,  be  wife, 

Pietr.  Thou  pincheft  too  deepe , art  too  kecne  vpon  me, 

(JfU /,  Tut,  a pittifull  Surgeon  makes  a dangerous  fo;c, 

^Ile  tent  thee  to  the  ground.  Thinkll  lie  full  nine  my  felfeby 
Mattering  thee,becaufe  thou  art  a Prince?  I had  rather  follow 
a drunkard , and  iiue  by  licking  vp  his  vomite,  than  by  fer- 
uilcfiattcrie. 

Pietr.  Yet  great  men  ha  don  t. 
xc  Ulfal.  Great  flauesfeare  better  thanloue,  borne  natu- 
rally fora  coale- basket,  though  the  common  v/her  of  prin- 
ces prefence  fortune  ha  bhndely  giuen  them  better  place,  I 
am  vow’dto  be  thy  afBifhon. 

Pietro  Prcthce  be,l  loue  much  mifery,and  be  thou  fonne 
tome.  Enter  Biliofo. 

Mai.  Becaufe  you  are  an  vfurping  Duke. 

* Your  Lord  (Tup's  well  rcturnde  from  Florence . *To  Biliof*. 

Bil.  Well  rcturnde,  I prayfe  my  hoife. 

Mai.  What  nevves  from  the  Florentines? 

Bil.  I will  conccale  the  great  Dukes  pleafu  re,  onely  this 
Was  his  charge,  his  pleafure  is,  that  his  daughter  die,  Duke 
Pietro  bee  banifhcd,for  banifhinghis  bloods  difhonor,  and 
that  Duke  Altefront  bee  re-accepted : this  is  all , but  1 hcare 
Duke  Pietro  is  dead. 

1 'Mai . I,  and  CUendeza  is  Duke,  what  will  you  doe? 

2/4  Is  Mendoza  ftrongeft? 

Mai.  Yet  he  is. 

Bil.  Then  yet  lie  hold  with  him, 

Mai.  But  if  that  <±s4ltofront  fhould  turne  flrait  a game? 

Biltof.  W hy  then  I would  turne  flrait  againe. 

Tis  good  runne  ftiil  with  him  that  haz  moft  might: 

I had  rather  Band  with  wrong,  then  fall  with  right, 
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Adal.  Of  what  religion  will  you  be  of  now? 

Bili.  Of  the  Dukes  religion, when  1 know  what  it  is* 
lYial.  O Hercules ! 

Tih.  Hercules  l Hercules  was  the  fbnne  of  lupiter  and 

Alkmcna. 

CMal.  Your  Lor  dihip  is  a very  wittall. 

E.l.  Wittall? 

Tilal  I,  ail* wit.  A 

I had  rather  ftand  with  wrong, then  fall  with  light. 

B:h.  Amphitrio  was  a cuckold. 

Trial.  Your  Lordfhip  fweats , your  yong  Lady  will  get 
you  a cloth  for  your  old  worfhips  browes.  Exit  Btliofa 
heeres  a fellow  to  be  damnd,this  is  his  inuiolable  Adaxime. 
(flatterthegreateif  , and  opprefle  tbeleaft:)  a whorfon 
fieih  fly, that  full  gr.awes  vpon  thcleanegauld  backs. 

Tie.  Why  dooft  then  falute  him? 

Dial.  Faith  as  baudes  go  to  Church  , for  fafhion  fake: 
come  , be  not  confounded  , than  butin  danger  toloofca 
Dukcdome,  thinke  thisithis  earth  is  the  only  graue  and  GW- 
gotba  wherein  all  thinges  that  liue  muff  rotte : tis  but  the 
draught  wherein  the  heauenly  bodies  difeharge  their  cor- 
ruption , theverie  muckhillon  which  the  fublunarie  orbes 
caff  their  excrements  : man  is  theflime  of  this  dongue-pit, 
and  Princes  are  the  gouernours  of  thefc  men  : for,  for  our 
foules,  they  are  as  free  as  Empcroures,all  ofone  peece,  there 
goes  but  a paireof  fhceres  betwixt  an  Emperoure  and  the 
fonne  ofa  bagpiper:  only  the  dying,  drcffing,prefling,glo£» 
fingmakes  the  differencemow  what  art  thou  like  to  lofc.; 
os4  taylers  office  to  keepe  men  in  bonds , 
fVhilJl  tojle  and  ire  afon}alllifes  good  confounds. 

Tie.  I hecre  renounce  for  euer  Regency: 

0 Altofiont ',  I wrong  thee  to  fupplant  thy  right: 

To  tripthyheclesvpwithadiuelilh  flight.  (abiure, 
For  which  I now  from  Throanc  am  chrowne,  world  tricks 
Fcr  venoance  tha  t comes  flow, yet  it  comes  (ure. 

01  am  chang’d, for  heerefore  the  dread  power, 
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In  true  contrition  I doe  dedicate, 

My  breath  to  folitary  holinefTc, 

My  lips  to  prayer,  and  my  breads  care  /hall  bcf 
Reftoring  Altcfiont  to  regency. 

"Mai.  Thy  vowcs  are  heard,  and  we  accept  thy  faith. 

Enter  Ferneze  and  Celfo.  vndt/gmfeth  himfelfe. 

slit  front,  Fernczeffelfo,  Pietro. 

Banni/h  amazement:come , we  foure  mud  dand  full  /hock 
of  Fortune,  be  not  fo  wonder  drickcn. 

Pietro ,K  Doth  Ferneze  line? 

Earn.  For  your  pardon. 

Pietro.  Pardon  and  loue,  giue  leaue  to  recoiled 
My  thoughts  di/perd  in  wildc  adoni/hnacnt : 

My  vowes  dand  fixt  in  heauen,  and  from  hence 
I craue  all  love  and  pardon, 
dial.  Who  doubts  of  prouidence. 

That  fees  this  change,  a heartie  faith  to  all: 

He  needes  muft  rife , who  can  no  lower  fatty  i: 

For  fill  impetuous  Viciflltude 
Towzeth  the  world , then  let  no  maze  intrude 
Vpon  your  fpirits:  wonder  not  I rife. 

For  who  can  fncke , that  clofe  can  temporize f 
The  time  growes  ripe  for  aftion,  He  dctett 
My  priuat’d  plot;  led  ignorance  feare  fufpefl: : 

Let's  doafe  to  counfell,  leaue  the  red  to  fate, 

C Mature  difcretion  is  the  life  of  Jlate.  Exeunt 

esdftw  quintm.  Seen  a frima. 

Enter  TAaleuole  and  Maquarelle,at  feueratt 
doores  oppojite  }fingiKg. 

Mai.  The  Dutchman  for  a drunkard, 

Trlaq.  The  Dane  for  golden  lockes: 
dial.  T he  Irifhman  for  vfquebath, 
dial.  The  Frenchman  for  the  ( ) 

G 3 LAfah 


UliJLECONTE?(T. 

ijl  fal:  O thou  art  a blefled  creature, had  I a modeft  wo* 
man  to  conceals,  I would  put  her  to  thycuftodie,  for  no 
reafonablc  creature  woulde  cuer  fufpcCt  her  ro  bee  in  thy 
company  :ha,thou  art  a melodious  Maquarclle,thou  piCturc 
of  a woman,  andfubltanceofabeaft  , and  how  dooftthou 
thinke  a this  transformation  of  (late  now? 

LXtaj:  V crily  very  well , for  wee  women  alwaves  note, 
the  falling  of  the  one,  is  the  riling  of  the  other  : feme  muff 
be  fat,  feme  muft  be  leanc,  fome  muft  be  fooles,  andfome 
muft  be  Loi  ds : fome  muft  beknaues,and  fome  muft  be  of- 
ficers : fome  muft  be  beggars,  fome  muft  be  knights : fome 
muft  be  cuckoldes,  and  fome  muft  be  cittizensias  for  exam- 
ple, 1 hauc  two  cou; t dogges,  the  moft  fawning  curres,  the 
one  called  Watch,  th’other  Catch : now  I,hke  lady  Fortune, 
fometimes  loue  this  dog/ometimes  rnife  that  dog,fometimes 
fauour  Watch, moft  commonly  fancie  Catchinow  that  dog 
which  1 fauour,  Ifcede,  and  hce’s  fo  rauenous,  that  what  I 
■giue.hcneuerchawes  it,  gulpes  it  downe  whole,  without  a- 
ny  relifli  of  what  he  haz , but  with  a greedy  expectation  of 
what  he  fhall  hauc : the  other  dog, now? 

t jlfa/:  N o more  dog,  fweete  M aq  lardle,  no  more  dog: 
and  what  hope  haft  thou  of  the  dutcheflc  Maria,  willfhcc 
ftoope  to  the  Dukes  !e  wre,  will  (be  come  thrnkft? 

UMaq:  Let  me  fee,where’s  the  figne  now?  ha  ye  ere  a ca- 
lender, where’s  the  figne  trow  you? 

Signe!  why  is  there  any  moment  in  that? 

(JUacj:  O!  bclecuemeamoft  fecret power,  lookeyee’a 
Chaldean  or  an  Aflyrian,  I am  fure  t’was  a moft  fweete  lew 
tolde  me,  court  any  woman  in  the  right  figne , you  (hall  not 
mide  : but  you  muft  rakeher  in  the  right  veine  tjacn  : as 
when  the  figne  is  in  Pifces,  a Fifhmongers  wife  is  very  To- 
llable : in  Cancer , a Precifians  wife  is  very  flexible  : % Ca- 
pricorn?, a Merchants  wife  hardly  holdes  out;  in  Libra,  a 
Lawyers  wife  is  very  traftable,  efpccially,  if  her  husband  bee 
at  theterme  : onely  in  Scorpio  t’is  very  dangerous  medling: 
haz  the  Duke  ftnt  any  jewel, any  rich  (tones? 
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Enter  foptaint. 

dial:  T,  I thinkc  thofe  arc  the  beft  fignes  to  fake  a lady 
in.  By  your  fauourfigncor,Imuftdifcourfewith  theLadic 
Maria,  Altofiouts  dutchefle : I muft  enter  for  the  Duke. 

Cap.  Shceheere  dial!  giue  you  enterview : I,  receiued  the 
guard  dip  of  this  Citadell  from  the  good  Alto  front , and  for 
his  vfe  He  keep’f,  till  I am  of  no  vfe. 

Mai.  Wilt  thou?  Oheaucns,  that  a ehriflian  fhould be 
found  in  a buffe  jerkin  ! captaine  Confcience : I loucthee 
Capraine.  Exit  Captaine , 

We  attend , and  what  hope  haft  thou  of  this  DutchefTe  ea- 
finefle/ 

Maq.  Twill  goeharde,  flieewasa  colde  creature  eucr, 
die  hated  monkies,  foolcs,  jeafters,  and  gendemcn-vfhers 
extreamely  : fliee  had  the  vilde  trickcon  t,  not  onely  to  be 
trucly  modeftly  honourable  in  her  owne  confcience,  but 
fliee  would  auoyde  the  lea  ft  wanton  carriage  that  might  in- 
curre  fiifped,  as  God  blefle  me,  fhec  had  almoft  brought 
bed  prefling  out  offadiion  : Icouldfcarfe  get  a fine  for  the 
leafeofa  Ladies  fauour  once  in  a fortnight, 

Mai.  Now  in  the  name  of  immodefty,  how  many  mai- 
den-heads haft  thou  brought  to  the  blocke? 

?4aq.  Let  me  fee : heaiten  forgiue  vs  our  mifdecdes: 
Hccre’sthc  DutchefTe. 

SCENA  SECVNDA. 

Enter  Marta  and  Captaine. 

Mai  God  blefle  thee  Lady. 

Mar.  O ut  of  thy  company. 

Mai.  We  hauebrottght  thee  tender  of  a husband. 

Mar,  I hope  I haue  one  already. 

Maq  Nay,  by  mine  honour  Madam,  as  good  ha  nere  a 
husband, as  a banifht  husband, hee’s  in  an  other  world  now. 
lie  td  yce  Lady, I haue  heard  of  a fed  that  maintained,  when 
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the  husband  was  afleepe,  the  wife  might  lawfully  entertaine 
another  mamfor  then  her  husband  was  as  dead,  much  more 
when  he  is  banilhed, 

(Jlfar.  V nhoneft  creature! 

OHaq.  Pifh,  honefty  is  butanarttofeemefo:  prayyee 
whats  honefty  • whats  conftancy  ? but  fables  fained,  odde  old 
fooles  chat,  dcuifde  by  icalous  fooles,to  wrong  our  liberty. 

C&ral.  tJMstlly,  he  that  loues  thee,  is  a Duke , UMcndo-za, 
he  will  maintaine  thee  royally  , lone  thee  ardently , defend 
thee  powerfully,  tnarric  thee  fumptuoufiy, and  kcepe  thee  in 
defpite  of Rofciclerefix  Donz.iL del  Thcsbo : theres  jewclles,  if 
thou  wilt, lo;  if not.fo. 

Lsllar:  Captaine,  for  Gods  louefaue poore  wretchcdncs 
From  tyranny  of  luftfull  infolence: 

Inforce  me  in  the  deepell  dungeon  dwell 
Rather  than  heere,  hcerc  round  about  is  hell. 

0 my  dear’ft  Altofroat , where  ere  thou  breathe. 

Let  my  foule  fincke  into  the  (hades  beneathe, 

Before  I ftaine  thine  honor,  t’isthou  haft; 

And  long  as  I can  die,  I will  liue  chafte. 

UUal.  Gainft  him  that  can  inforcc,how  vaine  is  ftrife? 

cMar,  Shee  that  can  be  enforc’d  haz  nere  a knife. 

She  that  through  force  her  limbes  with  lufl  enronles. 

Wants  Cleopatracs  ajpes  and  Portiaes  coales, 

God  amend  you.  Sxit  with  Captaine, 

cjf/al.  Now  the  feare  of  the  diuell  for  euer  goe  with  thee. 
tJMaquerelle\  tell  thee,  I haue  found  an  honeft  woman, faith 

1 perceiue  when  all  is  done,  there  is  of  women,  as  of  allo- 
ther  things : fome  good,  moft  bad : (omj  faintes , fomc  fin- 
ners : for  as  nowadaics,no  Courtierbuthazhismiftris,  no 
Captaine  but  haz  his  cockatrice,  no  Cuckold  but  haz  his 
homes, and  no  foolc  but  haz  his  feather:  cuen  lo, no  woman 
buthaa  her  wcaknefle  and  feather  too,  no  fex  but  haz  his: 
1 can  hunt  the  letter  no  furdcr : G God , how  loathfome  this 
toying  is  to  mce,  that  a Duke  fhould  bee  forc’d  to  foole  it: 
well,  S tultorum  plena funt  omnia,  better  play  the  fooie  Lord, 


— ryyi^r-zri'rvro'-rri-  'jsnr  x , 

then  be  the  foolc  Lord  mow, where’s  your  flightes  Madam 

Triaquarelle*. 

Triaq.  Why,  are  yee  ignorant  that  tis  led  , afqucmilh 
affected  nicenes  is  natural!  to  women  , and  that  the  excufc 
of  their  yeelding,  is  onely(forfooth)  the  difficult  obtaining. 
Youmuft  put  her  too’t : women  are  fiaxe,  and  Will  fire  in  a 
moment. 

Trial.  Why, was  the  flax  put  into  thy  mouth,  and  yet  thou? 
thou  let  fire?  thou  enflame  her?  \ 

Ttlaq.  Marry,  but  He  tell  yee  now,  you  were  too  hot, 
Mai,  The  fitter  to  haue  enflamed  the  flaxwoman. 

, Triaq.  You  were  too  boifterous,fpleeny, for  indeede. 

Mai.  Go,  go, thou  art  a weake  pandreffe,  now  I fee. 
Sooner  earths  fire  heauenitfelfefhall  tvafie, 

Then  allmth  heate  can  melt  amende  that's  chafle. 

Go  thou  the  Dukes  lime-twigge,  lie  make  the  Duke  turnc 
thee  out  ofthinc  office.  What,not  get  one  touch  of  hope, & 
had  her  at  fuch  advantage. 

Triaq.  Now  a my  confidence,  now  1 thinke  in  my  difere  - 
tion , we  did  not  take  her  in  the  light  figne , the  bloud  was 
not  in  the  true  veine,fu  re.  Exit. 

SCENA  TERTIA, 

Enter  Prepaffo  andVetnrdjws pages  frith  Isghtet , Celfo  and 
Equato,Mendozo  in  Dulses  roahes, Biliofo  and Guctiino. 
Exeunt  adjaumg  Malcuole. 

Triers.  On  on.leaue  vs,leauc  vs: flay,  where  is  the  hermit? 
Trial.  With  Duke  Pietro,  with  Duke  Pietro , 

Men.  Is  he  dead?  is  he  poy foned? 
iMal,  Dead  as  the  Duke  is. 

"Men.  Good, excellent,  he  will  not  blabbe,  lecurenes  hue* 
in  lecrecy,come  hether,  come  hether. 

Trial  Thou  haft  a ccrtaine  ftrong  villanous  lent  about 
thee, my  nature  cannot  indure.  (our  fute? 

Triers.  Sent  man?  what  rcturncs  LMarial  what  anfiwer  to 
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LftUl.  Coldc,  froftie>fhc  isobfttnatc.^ 

'Men.  Then  dices  but  dead, (is  refolute,  die  die** 

Blache  deede  onely  through  blacks  deedes  Jafc/y  flics. 

Mai.  P cw, per  feeler  a femper feeler ib  us  tut  urn  eTl  iter. 

Men.  What  art  a fcholler?art  a polititianiTure  thou  art  an 
arrand  knaue. 

Mai.  Who  I?  I ha  bene  twice  an  vnder  fl>erife,man. 

Men.  Candthou  impoyfon.?cand  thou  impoyfon? 

Malt  Excellently,  no  lew,  Potecary,  or  Pohtitian better: 
looke  ve, here  s a box,  whom  wouldft  thou  impoyfonihcrc’s 
a box, which,  opened, and  the  fume  tane  vp  in  condites,  tho- 
row  which  the  braine  purges  it  felfe,  doth  indantly  for  12. 
houses  fpace.bindvp  all  fhew  of  life  in  a deepefendesfleep: 
heres  another,  which  being  opened  vnder  the  fleepersnofe, 
chocks  all  the  power  of  life, kills  him  fodainely.  Enter  Cclfl 
Seems  io  poi-  Men.  lie  try  experiments, tis  good  not  to  be  deceiuedrfo, 
on  Milcuolc.  Co.Catzj. 

JVho  wcttld  feare  that  way  deflroy  .death  hath  no  teeth,  nor  tong, 
tsdnd  he  than  great,  to  him  are  flattes  Shame , 

\JMurder,  fame  andwrong,  Enter  Celfo.  Cclzo? 

Cel,  My  honored  Lord. 

(Jlien,  The  good  Malettole, that  plain-tongued  man, alas, 
is  dcadonfodainc  wondrous  drarigelv,  hee  held  inoure- 
ce//«,$eehimburicd,feehirn  buried,  (deem  goodplacc. 

Cel,  I dial!  obferueyee. 

'Men,  And  Celfo,  prethcc  let  it  be  thy  care  tonight 
To  hauefome  pretty  lbew,tofo!emnizc 
Our  high  indaicment,fome  niunckenmkcrie: 

Weele  giuc  faire  entertaine  vnto  Maria 
The  Duchefle  to  the  banifht  Altofiont : 

Thou  fhalt  coriduft  her  from  the  Citadell 
Vnto  the  Pallace,  thinke  on  fome  maskery. 

Cel.  Ofwhat  fhape,  fwcetc  Lord? 

Men,  Why  diape?why  any  quicke  done  fi&ion, 

A s fom  e brau e fpi  i its  of  th c Cenoan Dukes, 

T o come  out  of  Elwffin  forfooth, 

Led 
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Led  in  by  Mercury,  to  gratulate 

O ur  happy  fortu ne,  fomc  fuch  any  thing,  fomc far  fc t trick e, 
good  for  Ladies, fomc  ftale  toy  or  other,  no  matter  fo’t  be  of 
our  dcuifing. 

Do  thou  prepar’t.tis  but  for  a fafhion  fake, 

Feare  not, it  fhall  be  grac’d  man, it  fliall  take, 

Ce 4 Ailferuice, 

Men.  AH  thankes,our  hand  fhall  not  be  dole  to  thee: 

Now  is  my  trechery  (ecure.nor  can  we  fall:  ffarewd, 

Mifchiefe  that  profpers  men  do  vertue  call. 

He  truft  no  man, be  that  by  tricky s gets  wreathes, 

ICeepes  them  both ft  eels, no  man  fecurely  breathe/. 

Gut  of  deferred  ranches  the  crowds  willmutter, fools'. 

Who  cannot  beare  with  /pits, he  cannot  rule: 

The  chief  eft  fecretfor  a man  offtate, 

b,to  Hue fenftes  of  a ftrengthlejfe  hate , Exit  MendoZ  u* 

Mali  Death  of  the  damn’ d thiefe : lie  make  one  i’the  ct.  , 
maske.thon  fhalc  ha  fomc  fpeakel^  ^ 

Braue  (pints  of  the  antique  Dukes, 

Cell  My  Lord,  what  ftrange  dilulion? 

Mai:  Moft  happy,  deerc  Celfo,  poifond  with  an  empty 
box?  He  giuc  thccallanone:my  Ladie  comes  to  court, there 
is  a whurlc  of  fare  comes  tumbling  on,  the  Caftles  capraine 
Hands  for  me,  the  people  pray  for  me,  and  the  great  leader 
of  the  iuft  (lands  for  me:  then  courage  Cetfo. 

For  no  difaftrous  chance  can  euermoue  him, 

That  leaueth  nothing  but  a Godaboue  him. 

Enter  PrepaUo  and  BihoCo, two  pages  before  them 
Maquar:  Beancha  anel  Emilia. 

BU  Make  rooraethere,roome  for  the  Ladies : why  gen- 
tlemen, will  not  yc  fuffer  the  Ladies  to  be  entred  in  the  great 
chamber?  why  gallants?  and  you  (ir,todroppe  your  Torch 
where  the  beauties  mud  (it  too. 

fre.  And  there’s  a great  fellow  playes  the  knauc , why 
doft  not  ftrike  him? 

Btl.  Let  him  play  the  knaue  a Gods  name,  thinkft  thou 
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I haue  no  more  wit  then  to  ftrike  a great  fellow:  the  mufike, 
more  lights,  reuefing,  fcaffolds : do  you  heare  ? let  there  bee 
othes  enovv  rcadie  at  the  doore,  fwearc  out  the  diucll  himfelfi 
Lets  leauethe  Ladies,  and  go  fee  if  the  Lords  bee  rcadie  for 
them.  All  fane  the  Ladies  depart, 

Tilaq.  And  by  my  troth  Beauties,  why  do  you  not  put 
you  into  the  fafhion,  this  is  a Bale  cut,  you  muft  come  in  fa- 
fbion  : lookeyc,you  muft  be  all  felt,  fealtand  feather,  afealt 
vpon  your  bare  hairetlooke  ye,  thefc  tiling  things  are  iuftly 
out  of  requeft  no  w.  and  do  ye  heare/you  muft  weare  falling 
bands,  you  muft  come  into  the  fallingfafhion ; there  is  fuch 
a dcale  a pinning  thefe  ruffes , when  the  fine  deane  fall  is 
woorth  all : and  agen,  if  you  fhould  chance  to  take  a nap  in 
the  afternoone,  your  falling  band  requires  no  poting  fticke 
torecouerhis  forme  : beheueme,  no  fafhion  to  the  falling 
1 fay. 

Bean.  And  is  not  finnior  S.vAhdrew  a gallant  fellowe 
now? 

Maq.  By  my  maiden.head  la , honour  and  he  agrees  af- 
well  together, as  a fatten  fute  and  wollen  ftockings. 

Emil.  But  is  not  Mar/hall  Make-roome  my  feruant  in 
reverfion, a proper  gentleman/ 

Maq.  Y cs  in  reverfion  as  he  did  his  office , as  in  truth  he 
hath  all  things  in  reverfion:  hce  hazhis  Miftris  in  reverfi- 
on.his  cloathes  in  reverfion,  his  wit  in  reverfion:  5c  indeede, 
isa  futer  to  me,  for  my  dogge  in  reverfion  : but  in  good  ve- 
ritie  la,  he  is  as  proper  a gentleman  in  reverfion  as  : and 
indeede,  as  fine  a man  as  maybe,  hauingared  beard  and  a 
paire  of  warpt  legges. 

Bean.  Bull  faith  lam  moft  monftroufty  in  loue  with 
count  Quidlibet  in  Quodhbct , is  he  not  a pretty  dapper 
vmydlc  gallant/ 

Aiaq,  Heis  even  one  of  the  moft  bufy  fingerd  lords,  he 
Will  put  the  beauties  to  the  fqueakemoft  hiddeoufly. 

Bil:  Roome,  make  a lane  there,  the  Duke  is  entring: 
ftand  handfomely  for  beauties  fake , take  vp  the  Ladies 
there*  So,  cornets,  cornets.  S C E- 
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SCENA  OVARTA. 

Enter  Prepaflo  ioynes  to  Biliofo,  two  pages  with  lightes , Fer- 
rard.Mendozo.rft  the  other  door e two  pages  with  lights 3and 
the  Captains  leading  in  Maria,  the  Duke  meetes  Maria , and 
clofeth  with  her,  the  reft  fall  bache. 
t Men.  Madam,  with  gentle  earc  receiue  my  fute, 
Akingdomcs  fafetic  fliould  o’re  paizc  flight  rites, 

Marriage  is  uiecrely  Natures  policy: 

Thcn,(incc  vnlefle  our  royall  beds  be  ioynd, 

Danger  and  ciuill  tumult  frights  the  ftatc. 

Be  wife  as  you  are  faire,giue  way  to  fate, 

Mar^  What  wouldft  thou, thou  affliftion  to  our  houfe? 
Thou  cuer  diuell,twas  thou  that  banifhedft 
uiy  truely  noble  Lord.  Men:  I? 

Mar,  I,  by  thy  plottes,  by  thy  blacke  ftratagems, 
Twclue  Moones  haue  fufFrcd  change  flnee  I beheld 
The  loued  prcfcncc  of  my  deereft  Lord. 

0 thou  far  worfe  than  death,  he  partes  but  foute 
From  a weakebody : but  thou,foule  from  foule 
Difleuerft,  that  which  Gods  owne  hand  did  knit. 

Thou  fcant  of  honor, full  of  diuelifli  wit. 

Men , Wccle  checkeyour  too  intemperate  lauiftmes,  I 

1 can  and  will.  Mar,  Whatcanft? 

Men.  Go  to, in  bariifhmcnt  thy  husband  dies. 

Mar.  He  euer  is  at  home  that's  euer  wife. 

Men.  Y ouft  neuer  meete  more,reafon  fliould  louc  con- 
Mar.  Not  meete?  ( troule* 

Shoe  that  deere  lonesy  her  lone's  ftiS in  her  foule. 

Men.  You  are  but  a woman  Lady, you  muftyeeld, 

Mar.  O faue  me  thou  innated  balhfulnes, 

Thou  onely  ornament  of  womens  modeftie. 

Men.  Modeftie? Death  lie  torment  thee, 

Mar.  Do,vrge  all  torments, all affliftions  trie, 
lie  die,  my  Lords,  as  long  as  I can  die* 

Men,  T hou  obftinate.thou  (halt  die.  Captaine, that  La  * 
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dies  life  is  forfeited  tolufticc,  we  hauc  examined  her. 

And  we  do  fmde,  fliehathimpoyfoned 
The  reuerend  Hermit:  therefore  wecommaund 
Seuerefl  cuftodie,Nay,if  youle  doocs  no  good, 

Youftdooes  no  harrne,a  tyrants  peace  is  bloud. 

Mar.  O thou  art  merciful),  O gracious  diucll, 

Rather  by  much  let  me  condemned  be 

For  feerning  murder  than  be  damn’d  for  thee- 

lie  mourn e no  more,  come  girt  my  browes  with  fioures, 

Rcueliand  daunce;  foulc,now  thy  wifh  thou  haft, 

Die  like  a Bride,  poore  heart  thou  Ihalt  die  chaft, 

Enter  Aurelia  tumour  nine  baht, 

o 

Aur.  Nje  it  a frcjl  of  colde  feltcilie , 

And  death  the  t have  of  all  cur  vanitie . 

Waft  not  an  honeft  Prieft  that  wrote  foJ 

LMen:  Whoflet  her  in. 

Btln  Forbcare.  Tre,  Forbcare, 

Ann  Alai  calamitie  is  e Stevie  where.  - , . , 

Sad  miferie  difpight  your  double  docres, 

Will  enter  euen  in  court. 

Tilt.  Peace. 

*/4ur\  I ha  done, one  word.take  hcedc,  I ha  done. 

Enter  1V1  ercurie  with  lowde  mufeke. 

Mer.  Q\\\ennnMer  curie,  the  God  of  ghofts. 

From  gloomie  fhades  that  fpread  the  lower  coafts, 

Calls  foure  high  famed  (jenoan  Dukes  to  come 
And  make  this  prcfcnce  their  Eltzaum: 

To  pafle  away  this  high  triumphall  night, 

With  fong  and  daunccs,  courts  more  foft  delight. 

Aur.  Areyougodof  ghofts,  I hauc  a futc  depending  in 
hell  betwixt  me  and  my  confciencc,  I would  fainc  hauc  thee 
hclpe  me  to  an  aduocate. 

Bit.  Afercurie  fhal  be  your  lawyer,  Lady. 

Aun  Nay  faith , Mer curie  haz  too  good  a face,  to  be  a 
fight  lawyer. 

Pre.  Peace,  forbcare : Mercuric  prefents  the  maske. 

Cornett 


Cornets : The  Song  to  the  Cornets,  which  flaying,  the  masfe 
enters.  Maleuole,  Pietro,  Ferneze,  and Cclfo  in 
white  robes, with  Dubes  Cronnes  vpon/awre/l, 
wreathes, yifiolets  and  fbort  firordes 
vnder  their  robes , 

Tilers.  Cclfo,  Celfo,  couit  Tima  for  our  louc',  Lady,  be  gra- 
cious, yet  grace. 

*(JWdr.  With  me  Sir? 

Mai.  Yes,  more  Joucd  then  my  bread]  t 
With  you  lie  dance. 

Trlar.  Why  then  you  dance  with  death, 

But  come  Sir,  I was  nere  more  apt  for  mirth. 

Death  gates  eternitie  a glorious  breath: 

0,to  die  honour d,  who  would  feare  to  die , 

Mai.  They  die  in  feare , who  Hue  in  villanie. 

Tden.  Yes,  bcleeue  him  Lady,  and  berulde  by  him, 

* Pietro.  Madam, with  me? 

Aur.  Wotildft  then  be  miferable? 

Pietro.  I needenot  wifh. 

Aur.  O,  yet  forbeare  my  hand,  away,  fly,fly, 

O feeke  not  her,  that  onely  feekes  to  die. 

Tietro  Poore  lotted  foutc, 

Aur,  W hat,  wouldft  court  mifene? 

Tietro  Yes* 

Aur.  Sheele  come  too  foone,  O nay  grieu’d  heart  1' 

Tietro  Lady,  ha  done,  ha  done. 

Come, lets  dance, be  once  from  forrow  free, 

Aur.  Art  a fad  man? 

Pietro  Yesfweet. 

Aur.  Then  wcele agree. 

Ferneze  takes  Mac/uer  elle  ,and  Celfo  Beanchaahen  the 
Comets  found  the  meaftsre , one  change  and  rejl. 

Fer.  Eeleeue  k Lady,  (hall  I fwearc , let  mce  inioy  you  in 
priuate, and  lie  marrre  you  by  my  foulc. 

Bean.  I had  rather  you  would  fwearc  by  your  body:  I 

thinke 


Maleuole  tA$ 
his  wife  t© 
daunce. 


Pietro  takes 
his  wife  Au- 
relia to  dance 


To  Ecancka, 


To  Maria. 


Aurelia  to 
Pietro. 


i * xv  xv  v/  v jn  / xrz^jl  # 

thinke  that  would  proucthe  more  regarded  othc  with  you. 
Fer.  Ilefwearcby  them  both, to  pleafe  you. 

Tean.  O,  dam  them  not  both  to  pleafe  me, for  Gods  fake. 
Fer,  Faith,  fwectc  creature, let  me  inioy  you  to  night,  and 
lie  marry  you  to  morrow  fortnight, by  my  troth  la, 

Maq.  On  bis  troth  la,belceue  him  not,  that  kinde  of  cun* 
nicatchingis  as  Dale  as  fir  Oliucr  Anchoues  perfumde  icr- 
kinrpromife  of  matrimony  byayong  gallant, to  bring  a vir- 
gin Lady  into  a foolcsparadifc  : make  her  a great  woman, 
and  then  cafl  her  off : tis  as  common  as  natural!  to  a Courti- 
er, as  jelofieto  a Citizen,  gluttony  to  a Puritan,  wifdome  to 
an  Alderman,pridctoa  fayler,  or  an  empty  handbasket  to 
one  ofthefe  fixpenny  damnations : of  his  troth  la,  belccue 
him  not,  traps  to  catch  polecats. 

Mai  Kecpe  your  face  constant,  let  no  fuddainc  paffion 
{peake  in  your  eics. 
tJMar,  O my  Alt c front. 

Pietro  A tyrants  jelofies 
arc  very  nimble,  you  receiue  it  all. 

Anr,  My  heart, though  not  my  knees, doth  vmbly  fall,  * 
Lowe  as  the  eaith  to  thee. 

V retro  Peace, next  change, no  words. 

CMar.  Speach  to  fuel), ay ,0  what  will  affords? 

(for  nets  found  the  meafure  otter  againeivhicb  danced 
they  vnmaske. 

Men,  Malettclc?  They  enuiron  McndoZO,£*»- 

Mai.  No,  ding  their  TifloUes  on  him . 

Men.  cM/toftont (DvkzTietro,  Fernet,  hah? 

AH, Duke  Altofiont,  Duke  sMltefi'ont.  Cornets  a florins. 

Men , Are  we  furprizde?  what  ftran'gcdclufions  mockc 
Our  fences,do  I drcameFor  haue  I dreamt 
This  two  daies  fpaceF  where  amli  They  fuze  vpon 

Mai.  Where  an  arch- vilaine  is.  (Mendozo. 

Men.  O lend  nae  breath,  til  I am  fit  to  die. 

For  peace  with  heauen, for  your  ownc  foulcs  fake, 
Vowchfafemelife. 

Pietro 


Pietro.  Ignoble  villaine,  whom  neither  he  aueiv norneUi 
goodnefle  of  God  or  man,could  once  make  good. 

' -Mai.  Bale  treacherous  wretch,  what  grace  canft  thou 
That  haft  growne  impudent  in  gracelefnefle.  (expc$< 

Mend.Q  life ! 

Mai.  Slaue,takc  thy  life. 

Wert  thou  defenced  through  blood  and  woundes. 

The  fterneft  horror  of  a ciuell  fight 
Would  I archccue  thee : but  proftrat  at  my  feete 
v 1 (come  to  hurt  thee:  tis  the  heart  of  fanes 

That  daincs  to  triumph  oner  peafints  graves, 
t or fitch  that  art, face  birth  doth  neere  mole 
A man  mong  monarkes}bnt  a glorious fottle. 

To  Pietro  § You  ore-ioy’d  fpirits  wipe  your  long  wet  eies, 

Amelia.  Hence  with  this  man:an  Eagle  takes  not  flies.  kicPj  eat  Me. 
To  Pietro  You  to  your  vowes : And  thou  vnto  the  fubutbs.  to  Maq* 
~ Aurelia • You  to  my  worft  frend  I would  hardly  giue:  To$iliofo, 

, Thou  art  a perfe&  ©lde  knaue,all  pleafed  liue. 
certain.  *You  two  vnto  my  breaft j thou  to  my  hart.  To  Maria* 

* The  reft  of  idle  afitors  idly  part, 

A nd  as  for  me  I here  a flume  my  right. 

To  which  I hope  all’s  pleafd : to  all  goodnight. 

C cr nets  a farifh . Exeunt  omnss. 


Ff^JS. 

a 

1 Egilo' 


Epilogus, 


YOur  medejl  faience  Jail  ofheedy  fillnejfe, 

Makes  me  thus  fpeake:  A voluntary  illnejfe 
Is  mterely  fcufles , hat  vn-mUing  error. 

Such  as  proceeds  from  too  ra(h youthfully feruor9 
May  well  be  cald  a fait  but  not  a finne, 

Riuers  take  names  from  Founts  where  they  begin* 
T hen  let  not  too  feuere  an  eye  pent  ft,  . 

T he  Jlighter  brakes  of  our  reformed  Mu  fe. 

Who  could  her  felfeftir  felfe  of faultes  detefl. 

But  that  (he  knowes  tis  eafte  to  cor rehl. 

T hough  fo  me  mens  labour : troth  to  erre  is ft. 

As  long  as  wifdom, s not  profeffdfbut  wit. 

T hen  till  an  others  happier  Mu  ft  appear  es, 

Tillhis  Thalia  feafl  your  learned  cares, 

7"  o who  ft  defertfull  Lampes  pleafd fates  impart, 

Artaboue  Nature, Judgement  aboue  Art, 

Receiue  this  peece  which  hove  .nor  feareyet  daunt eth. 

He  that  knows  molt,  knows  moft  how  much  he 

(wanteth. 


FINIS, 


jC- 


